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“0th dbiguwile andl pritowdde 
Homewood mali 


is first choice for gracious living! 





No. 4009DL Drop Leaf 
Extension Table 


The smart, practical styling and handsome good looks of this Homewood —_—No. 4009 

te, J as : ee Corner Cabinet 
Modern Suite will make your diningroom a showplace. giving you 
beauty that lasts through the years. The gleam of Homewood richly 
polished finishes dresses-up any room at surprisingly moderate cost, 


and keeps winning you compliments from your guests. 


The pieces illustrated are from Homewood Modern Junior Dining room 
Suite No. 4009 in Modern Walnut 

finish. Also available in Tawny No. 4009FO 

li - Bak: GSS Fold-over 
s Oak (No. 4011) finish. Note, Extension Table 
too, that the Tawny Oak Suite 
. : x No. 4009 

=. can now be supplied with Ballet Cabinet 
|  earefully matched Formica wood 
grain table top, if desired. 
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This is an open stock pattern, and 


Ss - 
sf, / 4 
may be obtained as additions or MMM tll 


the four matching pieces shown 
alternatives to those in the room 


settings illustrated, 


For Canadians of discriminating taste but modest means, Homewood and Lane Furniture is sold at better stores 
from coast to coast in outstanding modern and traditional styles, 
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ARGLE Listerine Antiseptic as soon 
as you can. Prompt germ-killing 
action can often head off trouble or lessen 


its severity. 

When you're overheated and go out 
into the cold night air, you may be let 
ting yourself in for a troublesome cold, a 
nasty sore throat due toa cold...or worse. 


Germs Invade Tissue 

You see, fatigue and sudden changes of 
temperature may often lower body re 
sistance. Then potentially troublesome 
germs called the “secondary invaders” 
can stage a mass invasion of the tissue 
They can set up an infection, or aggravate 
one that is already started. 


Then, if ever, Nature can use a help 
ing hand to go after such threatening 
germs ... to help guard against such a 
mass invasion . . . to help head off a cold 
before it gets entrenched. That is why, 
when you get home, it is wise to gargle 


GARGLE 


with full-strength Listerine Antiseptic 
repeatedly. 


Attacks ‘*Secondary Invaders”’ 
Listerine Antiseptic reaches way back on 
throat surfaces to kill millions of germs, 
including the “secondary invaders” that 
many doctors hold responsible for so 
much of a cold’s misery. 

Actual tests have shown that the 
Listerine Antiseptic gargle reduced germs 
on mouth and throat surfaces as much as 
96.7% fifteen minutes after gargling, 
and up to 80% one hour after. 

Always at the First Sniffle 
Whenever you have sniffles, your throat 
is raw because of an oncoming cold, or 
you feel chilly or under par, start the 
Listerine Antiseptic gargle. You may thus 
spare yourself a nasty siege of trouble. 


Lambert Pharmacal Co. (Canada) Ltd., 
Toronto, Ontario. 


Listerine Antiseptic sucx 


to kill germs like these 
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P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 
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“This Our Shining Sword...” 





ELIZABETH Il 


Looking back now | wonder if she didn’t know. 

For the King knew. People close to the Palace told me that. 

As a member of the Royal Tour press party | was perhaps 
as close to the new Queen and her consort, hour after hour, 
week after tiring week, as any Canadian woman has been. | 
learned then that His Majesty had overruled his daughter’s 
reluctance to leave him so soon after so grave an operation. 
He was determined that she should meet her fellow Canadians 
now—while there was yet time. 

It was thus simple to understand, even if one could not 
write about it, why the Princess was so touching a picture of 
gravity and dignity, so often. Why the young wife and mother 
could feel, almost brushing her shoulders, that sombre garment 
of historic responsibility which we, the last great Empire and 
the first great Commonwealth, have placed upon her. Just as 
the King, who must surely go down in the records of mankind 
as George the Good, knew his own Royal robes were soon to 
be cloaked in the deeper shadows even then darkening his life. 

May I humbly suggest that Elizabeth, who did not always 
measure up to the peculiar standards sometimes set for a gay 
and effervescent Princess, has always been, in some strange 
foreordained design, a Queen ? 

“Do you think they liked us? Was it all right?” she would 
ask, anxiously, coming back to the train or plane from those 
first impacts of your stirring, overwhelming eagerness and wel- 
come. 

She was regal from the toes of the criticized walking brogues 
she wore (so that, her lady-in-waiting told me, she could have 
easier, lengthier sojourns among the cheering multitudes) to the 
fingertips that grew numb and stiff with cold and handshakes. 

She never flinched in rain or snow, or showering flash-bulb 
fragments; or the sudden roar of cannon, or onrush of some- 
times overwhelming and uncontrollable crowds. 

Perhaps you will feel happiest, as I did, over the words of a 
member of the royal entourage, whose confidence of the time 
can now, I think, be broken in good faith. 

“IT wish Canadians were not so concerned about the Princess’ 
ability to stand long ceremonials, or study with such concen- 
tration this affectionate nation and this stimulating country,” 
he said, earnestly. “I wish they would understand that, if she 
does not smile too much, or unbend to follow her personal 
dictates and impulses, it is quite simply explained.” 

“You see” (and this, [ think, is our anchor, and our shining 
sword and armor, for the years ahead) “You see .. . 

“She is exactly like her father.” 
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“CHEERS FOR CHUBBY” 


HE CARTOON characters shown 

here—Mr. and Mrs. Chubby — 
are the “‘stars’’ of Metropolitan’s 
new film, “Cheers for Chubby.”’ 
This film humorously presents a 
serious subject—the health hazards 
of overweight. 

Medical authorities report there 
are some two to three million Cana- 
dians who, like the Chubbys, are 
overweight——or who tip the scales 
to a point at least 10 percent higher 
than is best for their physical and 
mental health. 


Today, doctors are urging all 
overweight people — especially 


those beyond age 30-——to bring their 
weight down to normal and keep 
it there throughout life. 

This is because excess pounds 
may place a burden on vital organs, 
particularly the heart. Obesity 
may also shorten life as it is closely 
associated with heart and circula- 
tory diseases, gall bladder trouble, 
diabetes, arthritis, and other 
disorders. 

Here are some facts that the 
Chubbys learned about reducing— 
facts that may help everyone to get 
the greatest benefit from a weight- 
reduction program. 





1. Avoid all “quick and easy ways to reduce." 
Chubby tried exercise only—and found that 
he had to run 36 miles to shed one vound! 
Mrs. Chubby tried the latest reducing fads 
with even poorer results. They found that so- 
called “‘simple ways to reduce” do not work 
—and that self-treatment with reducing pills 
may actually be dangerous. 


2. Consult the doctor for advice about reduc- 
ing. The doctor helped the Chubbys to lose 
weight safely. He prescribed a balanced diet 
that would not only remove excess pounds, 
but would also allow the Chubbys to eat a 
variety of appetizing, nourishing foods. He 
also helped them to develop a new set of per- 
manent eating habits. 


3. Follow a balanced diet while reducing. 
The Chubbys’ reducing diet was planned so 





as to protect their health while reducing. They 
found that they could eat a variety of foods 
—lean meats, fish, vegetables, butter, fruit, 
milk, eggs, and whole-grain or enriched 
breads. These foods provide the protein, 
vitamins and minerals needed for building 
and repairing the body. 


4. Develop new eating habits. The Chubbys 
learned to avoid those dishes that teem with 
“hidden calories,’ such as gravies and sauces. 
By firmly adhering to their new eating habits, 
they lost weight safely—from two to three 
pounds a week. They also increased their 
chances for additional years of happier, 
healthier living, because they knew that—the 
shorter the belt line, the longer the life line! 





Motrepeditan Life insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa 4, Canada 

Please send me a copy of 
your booklet, 32-L, entitled 
“Overweight and Under- 
weight.” 
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When we were discussing floor specifications for our new 
house and my husband suggested linoleum, I said, “For 
the kitchen, fine’’. But, he said, ‘I was thinking of through- 
out the house”’. 

I must have looked surprised, for he said, ““Well, why 
do people use linoleum in kitchens?” 

I said, ‘Because it wears so long and is so easy to clean, 
of course”’. 

Then my husband said, “Don’t you want your other 
floors to wear and be easy to clean as well?” 

‘Why, yes, I guess so,” I said. When our dealer showed 
us the new colours in which you can buy linoleum, and 
pictures of what is being done with it nowadays, it 
opened our eyes. Then he figured comparative prices. 
Well, this photo speaks for itself. And we did all our 
other rooms in linoleum, too. We’re crazy about it now. 


‘We wor drama; 
tould be nomonitie, 






Photo of the master bedroom in our new house. The floor is composed of linoleum tiles, 
Dominion Jaspé No. J/724. The rugs are strips, easy to move for cleaning under the bed. 


Ir you arE planning to build or renovate, 
do as these people did. Ask for com- 
parative prices. You will be shown 65 
colours and patterns, with tile shapes 
and ready-made motifs, from which you 
can create individual floors of lasting 
beauty, and of economy in both money 
and housekeeping time. 

If you are ambitious for more elabo- 
rate designs—or to lay the linoleum 
yourself—we shall be glad to show you 
how to go about it. Write for our free 


ag illustrated booklet. 


IN TILES OR BY-THE-YARD—A PRODUCT OF 








/ Dominion 2, Linoleum 


Beautiful, Resilient and Time-tested over 40 years on Canadian floors. 


DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM COMPANY LIMITED MONTREAL 


1952 is our 80th Anniversary Year 
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The Saving Grace 


Can you pass this examination 


in Beauty Economics ? 


If a lipstick breaks in two, do you throw it away—or repair 
the damage? Hold the two ends over a flame for a few seconds, 


then press them together until they cool and firmly adhere. 


Is your hairbrush assured a long and useful life? Wash it 
with detergent in warm water to which a pinch of ammonia 
do not let it soak for 
hours in suds. Rinse in cold water. Set the handle in a heavy 


has been added. Swish it up and down 


tumbler, and stand this on a sunlit windowsill. 


Have you discovered the saving in time, energy and money 
in buying large sizes of such essential grooming items as face 


cream, powder, hand lotion, shampoo? 


Are you Sue the Scrooge when it comes to 
perfume? If you hoard yours for special oc- 
casions only, you may find when you dust it 
off that the fine balance of the bouquet has 
Don’t 
practice false economy. Enjoy your fragrance 


spoiled through alcohol evaporation. 


day in, day out. 





Do you get enough sleep? Plan your life to include eight 
hours shuteye every night. “Beauty Sleep” is no idle phrase. 
Sleep is the best beauty treatment of all for your skin. 


Do you protect your skin against blackheads by using a 
clean powder puf}. always? Buy a roll of absorbent cotton, 


and use a fresh fluff in your compact or powder box every day. 


Have you learned the secret of enjoying fragrance economi- 
cally? Buy perfume, cologne, soap and dusting powder in the 


same fragrance. One strengthens and elongates the other. 


ls yours a good looks diet? Dermatologists refer to Vita- 
min A as the skin vitamin. You'll get your share daily in a pint 
of milk, yellow fruits, green and yellow vegetables. 
YS 
Sighing for purse accessories you feel you Apel 


cannot afford? An empty rouge case makes 





a pillbox; an old lipstick tube, a handy con- 


x ~ 
i \ 
tainer for needle and thread or bobpins. eA | 


Do you have trouble with nail polish caps gumming up? Run 
cream around the thread of the bottle. You'll have less sticking 
trouble, less thickening of the polish. 


After complexion cleaning, do you reach 
jor a tissue to wipe surplus cream from your 
fingers? Put that extra cream to work by 
massaging it into your hands and elbows. 





BY EILEEN MORRIS 
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The bride and groom 
played the wedding march! 


Diana Gage Griffith, granddaughter of 
the late Lady Gage, and Charles Tisdall 
are both serious musicians. But when they 
met at a musicale, Charles was far more 
enchanted with Diana’s Woodbury- 
wonderful beauty than the music! 





Diana’s gown is a family heirloom. But her 
beauty secret can be anyone’s — Wood- 
bury Soap, with the beauty-cream ingredi- 
ent! While some soaps dry sensitive skin, 
Woodbury actually softens it! 


Woodbury 





Facial Soap 





\ 





Shortly after, he proposed. And being 
musicians to the core, they plotted a 
stunt; to play the wedding march at their 
own wedding. To everyone’s surprise, they 
did! At the reception Diana and Charles 
played it in duet. 


The beauty-cream ingredient in Woodbury 
Soap is the same softening oil used in fine 
face creams. It’s intended to help replace 
natural oils you wash away. Try Wood- 
bury big Beauty Bath Size, too! 


(MADE IN 
CANADA) 
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with the Beauty-Cream Ingredient 
...for the skin you love to touch 





Co 


YOU CU a 
FRIGIDAIRE F000 FREEZER 





Every bargain shopping day . .. every 
time unexpected guests drop in... . 
every time you enjoy garden-fresh fruit 
and vegetables out-of-season .. . every 
time fish or game are brought home... 
that’s when a Frigidaire Food Freezer 
proves itself just about the most won- 
derful piece of equipment you own! 

With a Frigidaire Food Freezer you 
ean buy and freeze food in quantity 
when prices are low. You can freeze 
bread, pastry, cakes, and a host of other 


Notice. too, the auto- 
matic interior light — the 
special fast-freezing shelf 
- the two handy, sliding 
storage baskets—the auto- 
matic signal-light — latch 
with built-in lock. And 
this freezer is powered by 
the Meter-Miser — sealed 
in steel and oiled for life, 
never needs attention. 


“emergency” foods and they keep 
beautifully until you need them. In- 
deed you'll discover dozens of ways a 
Frigidaire Food Freezer saves hours, 
dollars and energy. 


Look at the smart styling of the 
Frigidaire Food Freezer, the lastingly 
beautiful Dulux finish. Lift the counter- 
balanced lid with a finger-touch and 
see how this 8.8 cu. ft. model holds 
208 Ibs. of frozen foods — yet keeps 
food easy to see, easy to reach. 


Learn about the Frigidaire Food Freezer at your Frigidaire Dealer’s. 
Also, see the other Frigidaire Appliances. Or mail the coupon below 
to Frigidaire Products cf Canadas Limited, Leaside. Ontario. 











Simplest cold-making mechanism ever built — that’s the 
Meter-Miser. It’s the heart of Frigidaire Food Freezers - 
the same money-saving mechanism that powers Canada’s 
No. | Refrigerator. Sealed in steel, oiled for life. Backed 
by 5-Year Protection Plan. 








FRIGIDAIRE food freezers ** 


are made only by General Motors 


Frigidaire Products of Canade Limited 
Dept. C 
Leaside, Ontario 
Please send literature on 
Food Freezers 
Nome 


Address 


City 


] Refrigerators 


(] Electric Ranges 


H-808 
Prov. 
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Make a Good Entrance 
1. If the doors in your house are awkwardly placed, instead of trying 
to ignore them, why not paint them a bright shade of your favorite 
color—say aqua, lime green or strawberry? 
2. In a child’s room, make a wide door seem narrower—and more 
interesting—by hanging pictures down the centre panel, or by papering 
the panels to match the wallpaper. 
3. Ina man’s room, a library, den or recreation room, cover the door 
with plastic leather and stud it with brass nailheads. 


If you have a ‘Hall of Horrors” 


1. Put new life into a drab hallway with warm colors like flamingo, 
apricot or coral. 

5. Make ahigh hall appear more in proportion by papering the ceiling 
in a contrasting dark color. 

6. Shorten a long hall by papering the end wall and the ceiling in 
floral patterns in contrast to the side walls. 

7. A narrow stairway can be made to appear wider by painting the 
“risers” —the part between each step—some light shade in contrast to 
the steps themselves. 

8. Dramatize a dingy stairwell by painting or papering the sloping 
ceiling panel in a contrasting color. 


Come out of the Victorian Gloom 


9. If you yearn for modern effects, and live in an old house, aim for 
a happy medium. Leave the walls dark to give the dignity that goes 
with the dimensions, but keep the rooms uncluttered-looking. 

10. Injeet lively accent colors into scatter rugs, pillows, drapes and 
lamps. 


11. Leave lots of floor space to give an airy modern feeling. 


Face-Lift Your Furniture 


12. Enamel has marched right out of the kitchen into the living room. 
Battered old pieces can be turned from eyesores to assets with a good 
sanding and two coats of quick-drying enamel. 

13. Dining-room suites from grandma’s day with claw feet, worn 
leatherette seats, ungraceful high backs, can be given a new lease on 
life by sawing or filing down the legs, re-covering the seats and enameling 
the wood to match your color scheme. 

14. Of course, you know that many an old chesterfield masquerades 
as an almost-new-one under a fresh slipcover. 


Short on Money . . . Long on Ingenuity 


15. Dip your old lampshades in paint thinned with turpentine. 

16. If you long for a handsome sweep of drapes across the end of your 
room, but shudder at the handsome price you'd have to pay, buy 
unbleached sheeting, or light drill—both of which sell for less than 
$1 a yard and have your material dyed whatever color you desire. 

17. Revive peeling, soiled Venetian blinds by taking them apart, 
sanding them, stringing them on a clothes line and painting them on a 
sunny windless day. Dye the tapes a contrasting color 


18. Paste pictures around the windows in a child’s room. 
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Beautify the Bedroom 


19. Uneasy is the head that wakes up facing a dingy ceiling. Paint 
the ceiling of your bedroom your favorite color, and plan your color 
scheme from there. 

20. Give an awkward alcove importance by papering or painting it a 
contrasting shade. 

21. In a dark room paint the alcove a light shade of the wall color to 
give the effect of light coming in through a window. 

22. Make a narrow alcove seem wider by hanging pictures in a straight 
line on either side of it. 


Put the Room on a New Footing 


23. Cover a battered floor with a new paint job—but remember that 
dark colors always tend to show the dirt. 

24. Dye your rug yourself—but do it in the basement or outside, 
with plenty of newspapers, a new broom, a good dye and one eye on 
the directions. 


Cook in a Colorful Kitchen 


25. Your kitchen is narrow—you can widen it by painting your top 
row of cupboards a light color. 

26. An outsize kitchen can be brought down to working proportions 
by using contrasting colors on walls and floor—say two walls in blue, 
two walls in ivory and the floor dark blue. 

27. If you don’t like your cupboards, paint them out in the same 
color as the walls. (Use this treatment om ugly radiators in other rooms.) 
28. Make new kitchen curtains from unbleached muslin. Dye it or 
use it as it is with rows of bright rickrack for trim. 

29. Paint the inside of the cupboard doors a contrasting color. 

30. Match the varied colors in your kitchen drawer by painting the 
handles of your utensils one color. 


Avoid the ‘Boxed In’ Bathroom 


31. Make a small, high bathroom seem more in proportion by painting 
the ceiling a contrasting color. 

32. Get away from the boxy effect in your bathroom by painting the 
wall behind the shower a contrasting color. 

33. Cover worn, patterned linoleum with a new coat of paint—but 
check with your paint dealer about the best kind to use on your particular 
floor. 

34. Give the clothes hamper a bright new look with a coat of fresh 
paint. 


35. Make yourself a new plastic shower curtain. 


Make it Gay for Play 


36. Make a child’s room more attractive by cutting pictures out of 
nursery books, pasting them on the walls, and then shellacking the 
wall. 

37. Paste pictures on the front of the cupboards where toys are kept. 
38. Project nursery characters on the walls with a projection lantern, 
copy the outline and paint it yourself. 
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to put a smile in the cereal spoon 


MIXED CEREAL OATMEAL 
As baby smiles with delight at the deli- 
cious richness of the Pablum® flavors, 
you'll smile within your heart. 

For here you have a certainty of the 
best. You know all four Pablum cereals 
are highly nutritious and have the added 
vitamins and minerals so helpful to 
growing babies and children, And each 
Pablum cereal has its own distinctive 
taste-stimulating flavor specially made 
to tempt young appetites. 

So easy for you, too. No cooking! To 
precooked Pablum cereals, you just add 
warm milk or water and serve for a 


= New! 






For the most precious person in your life 





BARLEY CEREAL 


delicious health-building imeal for all 
your children. 

You can have absolute confidence. in 
all four Pablum cereals. More doctors 
prescribe Pablum cereals for more babies 
and growing children than any other 
precooked cereal in the world. 

A WORD OF COUNSEL 
Take your child regularly to the doctor. 
Let him add his skill and knowledge to 


your own loving care. 


MEAD JOHNSON & CO. 
OF CANADA,.LTD. BELLEVILLE. ONT. 


Exclusive . . . Convenient . . . Hygienic 
Only Pablum packages have the exclusive “Handy-Pour” 
spout. It opens and closes with a flick of the finger, makes 
pouring easy, and keeps baby’s cereal safe. 


PABLUM 





RICE CEREAL 
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More and more modern home-makers are discovering the 
pleasure of making all kinds of useful things with KOROSEAL 
PLASTIC FABRICS. 


You can make tablecloths, shower curtains, drapes, curtains, 
aprons, and a whole host of practical, inexpensive items. In fact, 
only your creative ability limits you to the number of different 
things you can make with KOROSEAL PLASTIC FABRICS. 


The illustrations show seven of the many new, exciting 
designs and colours for 1952. They're gay, colourful, economi- 
cal . . . and so easy to work with. Each pattern comes in a 
variety of colour combinations. 


KOROSEAL PLASTIC FABRICS are made in Canada by 
CANADIAN GENERAL-TOWER LIMITED. They are 
waterproof, flame-resistant, easily cleaned with a damp cloth, 
non-fading and they last and last. See the new, wonderful 
KOROSEAL plastic fabrics in the quality store near you. 
They re unconditionally guaranteed! 


DESIGN 
COLOUR 
ECONOMY 


YOU GET ALL THREE IN ili FABRICS 
T.M* B.F. GOODRICH 














CANADIAN GENERAL TOWER LIMITED 








‘Yes! £(105e2L Plastic Fabrics 


have so many practical uses!“ 
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CANADIAN WOMEN 

















particular because you let them live in another world, a masculine 
world where there is no place for you. 





You let your husbands go off on long trips or week-end pleasure 
jaunts without thinking that you might like to go along. 


You let them lead an essentially separate masculine social life. 
You let them feel that they have no responsibility for tending 
children or helping you around the home. 


You let men put you on a low rung of the intellectual and 
business ladders. 


| 
Yy ou Canadian women are suckers! 
You are suckers about men in general and husbands in 

i 
; 

t 
| 
! 
\ 
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Are you good and angry by now? Well, if you are, these 
accusations probably have hit home. 
SAY TWO AMERICAN WIVES Who are we to mak them? We're two housewives from the 
' ices . States who have lived in Canada long enough to know you, like 
you, and pity you. 


— ee 


a 
nr 


We pity you because you haven’t decided whether you want 
to live in the atmosphere of Victorian England or America 1952. 
Woman’s life in Europe even now is far different from a 
woman’s life in the U. S. A. The European woman admits that 
her place is in the home only and that she serves as a combination | 
cook, maid and valet to her husband. The wife in the States | 
fulfills her job happily in the home, but insists on an outside life 


too. She considers herself her husband’s partner and not his 
servant. 
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And you have tried to make a compromise between the two. 
Already well known in their Canadian city, the Like anything that’s done halfway, it’s wishy-washy and unsatis- 
authors (understandably! ) wish to be anonymous. factory. Let’s look at your own 








Continued on page 75 





“You are suckers about men 




















in general and husbands in 
particular .. . because you 

cannot decide whether you 
want to live in Victorian 


England or America 1952” 





po 

















| 
} 
} 
' 
i 
> Ob 








ease nada ect 








THERE’S A STORY 
IN SLEEVES 


Photos by Poul Ruckett 





1. Sleeves are big and beau- 
tiful—real news this year. 


SUITS 
= 


Nene” 





2. Two - piece costumes will 
feature the shorter jacket 


SKIRTS 





>. Skirts are silbouetted to 
Judy Coulter shows slides of “best buys” to salesgirls before clothes are offered. suit every figure type. 


Fashion satesgirls hear advance tips on what’s new for you this spring 


By EILEEN MORRIS Sleeves . . . skirts . . . suits . . . Judy Coulter was watching for these 


vital fashion clues to °52 as she made the rounds of Canadian manufacturers 


early last December. 


Sleeves . . . skirts . . . suits . . . Tissue paper crackled the news as 
manufacturers’ spring samples were unwrapped backstage in the Robert 


Simpson Company's Toronto store, while Christmas shoppers still swirled 





through the aisles, out front. 





“Take this dress for its big cape sleeve.’ Fashion Co-ordinator Judy told 


- he photographer as they “shot” pictures late into the long January nights. 
i} d new ‘This for its full, knife-pleated skirt . . . this dress that doubles as a suit.” 
Tees... <a es Judy chanted the refrain in the 
ittle darkened theatre behind scenes on the fashion floor as saleswomen 
watched a hundred spring selections move past on the screen. slide after 
. s slide. And as they watched and listened they learned the spring fashion 
fit keynote of each costume shown—invaluable guidance for customers. 
From Judy Coulter’s magic lantern slides we picked these 44 best buys 
for spring to flash on Chatelaine’s fashion screen for you—with the focus on 
sleeves . . . Skirts . . . suits . 
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Watch for — interest in sleeves . . . from full-length to the mushroom form 





4. Shown bere is the two-tier cape sleeve 3. The“ buccaneer”’ three - quarter - length 6. The lantern sleeve adds delightful ele- 
lined in “tie” silk. Coat dress is in nar cuffed sleeve with extra button dash. Th« gance to this brown and white striped 
crepe, belted and buttoned. Facing repeats full-length, double-breasted coat comes in surab dress. Comes with removable cap- 
tie silk interest. About $40. deep navy charmaine. About $70. sleeved and buttoned jerkin. About $40, 





7. Warm beige full-length coat of Dutch 8. Red full-length coat with dramatic 9. Here’s the extra-wide, buttoned cuff 
fleece with the wide-cuffed kimono sleeve. accent on navy in the jutting turn-back shown on raglan-type sleeve. Loose coat 
Slash pockets add a casual air to this cuffs. Navy contrast carried through on comes in gold with a surprise lining 
extremely versatile “must.” About $115. collar, pockets and buttons. About $70. of “shocking blue.” About $55. 





10.““Big Joe.” Shows the snugly cuffed 11. A versatile full short coat in white 12. ‘Little Joe.” Here again the cuffed 
push-up sleeve. Big Joe comes in beige poodle cloth with luxurious turned-back sleeve is worn pushed to the elbow. Little 
poodle cloth. Buttonless and with extra- cuffs. Collar-to-bem front panel is wide Jeé bas extiatonas vesers and contes in 
long and graceful revers. About $99. and deeply poe keted. About $40, yellow poodle cloth. About $40. 
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Watch for—this spring’s suits, and the dresses that double as suits 








4 
13. Mauve worsted suit with 14. Two-piece white benga- 15. Fabric contrast. Hori- 16. Mauve gabardine suil. 
slim skirt. Single pleat in line. Black pin dot. Modified zontally striped jacket with Mandanin neckline. Modi- 

the back. About $60. full skirt. About $40. plain slim skirt. About $65. fied full skirt. About $60. 
~ 

y. 

17. Grey worsted suit. Fan- 18. Black bengaline costume 19. Belted suit in black and 20. Black gabardine suit. 
pleated skirt. Stand-up Peter with cape collar. Striking white check. Black fan-pleat Wide buttoned revers. Col- 
Pan collar. About $70. button detail. About $40. in skirt. About $70. umn-slim skirt. About $60. 


GH 





Ml 





21. Two-piece dress in nan 22. Black rayon spencer 23. Navy suit dress. Double- 24. Grey and white pin dot 
crepe. Short fitted taffeta- jacket dress. Cummerbund. breasted jacket. Button de- with removable white ottoman 
trimmed jacket. About $50. Printed bodice. About $17. tail. About $35. collar. About $35. 





25. Black sbhantung with cut- 26. Antique taffeta with short 27. Double-duty cocktail en- 27. Without buttoned - down 
away jacket. Black and jacket featuring the “‘arched semble. Voluminous skirt, jacket, the dress becomes a 
white balter. About $50. bip.” About $45. Braid trim. About $35, short late-day costume. 
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28. Slim-skirted dress in wine and white 
horizontally striped “tie silk.” A go- 
anywhere” dress with bigh stand-up collar 
and cuffed elbow sleeve. About $35. 












31. Grey silk shantung with a peekaloo 
fold-over skirt. Crisp grey and whi 
striped taffeta skirt lining will show when 
you walk. Taffeta trim. About $50. 








3 34, Afternoon dress with accent on deep 
; vertical skirt pockets. Shown in tan and 
. white pin dot ottoman with three-quarter 

snugly cuffed dolman sleeves. About $35. 
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29. Black and white checked taffeta casual 
with full flared skirt and gathered at a 
snugly belted waistline for that dainty 
little-girl appearance. About $35. 


4 


32. Navy two-piece suit with accent on 
voluminous skirt in. striking series of 
wide and knife pleats. Cutaway jacket 
is shown with frilly jabot. About $110. 





35. Left: Grey worsted suit with full 
diagonally tucked skirt and cuffed sleeve. 


- Right: Grey worsted suit. Diagonally 


tucked skirt. Short jacket. About $135, 








30. A slim-skirted, nary crepe late-day 
dress with pockets diagonally slashed for 
rounded bipline interest. Matching spen- 
cer-jacket. Narrow sleeve. About $30. 


33. Eye-catching suit in companion tweeds, 
Flared tweed skirt bas attachable taffeta 
petticoat. Companion jacket comes in 
contrasting polka-dot tweed. About $110. 





36. A tightly belted navy crepe with bodice 
and skirt front in taffeta. Interest of 
detail lies in three buge platter buttons 
spaced down the front. About $39. 





More 
Costumes 
On 


Page 47 
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trouble with 


you 


BY ROSSA WILLIAMSON 


"Phe trouble with you girls,” said Aunt Hat, closing her 


book on her finger so she wouldn’t lose the place, “‘is 
that you all want to marry the big shots.” 

Lolly Lee, Miss Hattie Lee’s niece, freckled and cute, 
looked up from tuning in on Hutton’s Orchestra, to exclaim: 
“Why, Aunt Hat!” 

“Well look at you. Listening to the radio on Saturday 
night, when you should be out dancing with some nice 
young man.” 

“Il could have gone dancing tonight. But a girl can’t go 
with just anyone 

“That’s what [| mean. Unless you think a man is going 
places you girls won’t even look at him.”’ Aunt Hat, herself 
unmarried at sixty-two, leveled sharp eyes at her niece. 
“TZ could have been married three times if I hadn’t been a 
fool. Just exactly the kind of fool yeu are.” 

Lolly wriggled uncomfortably. “Well—” she said. 

Aunt Hat pulled her finger out of the book and turned 


cirls 


Illustrated by Oscar Cahen 


down a corner, which of course was bad practice. But if 
you were so fussy about your books that you didn’t want 
corners turned down or comments on the margin you just 
didn’t lend books to Miss Hattie Lee. 

“When I was seventeen”—she dropped the book with a 
thud on the table beside her—‘‘the blacksmith’s son pro- 
posed to me. But there’d been no blacksmiths in the Lee 
family so I turned him down.” Aunt Hat’s mouth twisted 
wryly. ‘And now he’s a bishop and has seven children 
and twenty-four grandchildren.” 

“Heavens!” Lolly sucked in her dimples. “Imagine 
knitting soakers for twenty-four grandbabies. And you 
never were any good at knitting, Aunty.” 

“I could knit if I had to.” 

Lolly looked dubious. ‘And you wouldn’t have had that 
mink jacket if you’d married a bishop-to-be.” 

“No. His flock would have considered mink somewhat 
ungodly for a bishop’s wife. Continued on page 56, 


‘“‘You’re such a cute little hick.” Joe said. And all of 


a sudden Lolly saw, not why Joe liked her, 


but why Jake and the others didn’t 


tity 
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bleach my hair. 

There—I've said it and I’m glad. 

And I’m not hiding behind any pen name. 
I'm Angela Burke of Toronto. I’ve gone to 
schools in Montreal, New York and Paris, 
France. I belong to a golf club, a tennis club, 
a sorority. I’ve reported for newspapers in 
Timmins, Toronto, New York, and I’m known 
in dozens of editorial, advertising and radio 
offices where I try to sell what I write. And 
all my friends and acquaintances will be 
chortling heartily when they read this. 

But I’m so deathly tired of the barbed, catty 
remarks a blonde has to put up with, and 
the pretense she has to resort to in every 
powder room and over every bridge table that 
I’ve decided to confess all. 

I bleach my hair and—TI may as well take 
the whole sisterhood down with me—so do 
ninety-five per cent of all blondes over the 
age of nineteen. If you don’t believe me ask 
your hairdresser. 

Oh—we hate those words “peroxide” and 
“bleach.” Every blonde I know cowers before 
them, and even in my present defiant state 
I further confess I have to force myself to 
look at them squarely. 

('M A PEROXIDE BLONDE! There—lI’ve 
said it again. 

But I’ve never admitted it before this 
moment. My hairdresser and I observe all 
the Emily Post niceties; my monthly visits 
to her are “treatment appointments,” my 
hair is “retouched,” “brightened” or “high- 
lighted.” 

But it is never “bleached.” I’m calling it 
that now, though, and I’m calling the bluff 
of every hypocritical brunette who’s ever 
gasped in sugar-coated tones, ‘My, your hair 
is such a pretty color...” with all the 
emphasis on color. 

There’s only one reason for such cracks 

jealousy. It’s twenty-seven years since 
Anita Loos wrote in a world-shaking novel that 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” but the bru- 
nettes have never got over it. Even if they 
have to dye their hair to stay brunette! 

I can’t decide which is worse—the sly digs 
gt cunning females or the blunt and devastat- 
ing attacks of gleeful males. For the men I 
could murder in cold blood almost equal in 
number the ladies on Angela Borgia’s little 
list. But for a blueprint in planned treachery 
women are way out front. 

One typically female manoeuvre is the use 
of the suspended sentence. It’s a sort of 
cat-and-mouse game. “My,” a girl friend will 
say with a disarming smile in a crowded 
powder room, “is your hair really natural-” 

she pauses dramatically at this point to apply 
powder to her nose, but her eyes are fixed 
to your face—“‘ly curly?” As she finishes the 
sentence you convulsively sigh your relief 


: , ; “ore 
—and before you ve said a word she’s dis- 


covered exactly what she’s wanted to know. 

The back-handed compliment is another 
favorite of the girls. “Your hair is awfully 
pretty’—the voice drips honey—“but how 
have you managed to stay so blond?” This 
probing type of insinuation is always launched 
when a number of the ladies are present 
—brunettes, of course. The only time this 
lustreless brown group manage to muster a 
glow is when, after an opening like this, the 
pack of them close in for the kill. And if 
their dates or husbands should declare admira- 
tion for a blonde at a party all. subtlety is 
abandoned to drag down the prey in the eyes 
of the denser male. ‘Yes, she could be called 
attractive but”—the fangs sink in “—I hear 
she bleaches her hair.” 

Yet no matter how extreme the provocation 
a blonde will scarcely ever admit to bleaching. 
No matter how common it has become she 
considers hers a secret sin like taking dope, 
and she just can’t face the shame of confess- 
ing. Many husbands, even, are unaware their 
wives’ golden tresses are a marvel of science 
rather than nature. 

My own trek down the blonde’s primrose 
path started four years ago. Oh, I’m well 
bleached now—but I didn’t get so blond all 
at once. Peroxide is something like strong 
drink—it sneaks up on you gradually. My 
downfall was a girl named Elsie—my _hair- 
dresser. 

One morning tour winters ago I walke| 
into a beauty parlor that I and most of my 
friends have patronized since we were teen- 
agers, I felt drab. It was January again and 
the effect of the summer’s sun had long worn 
off. My hair was a sad mouse-brown and 
looked as if it needed vitamins. — 

Instead of going ahead with my usual 
wash-and-wave, Elsie stared distastefully at me 
for a few moments and then exclaimed, “Your 
hair looks about as dead as the long bob.” 

The remark stunned me. I could think 
those thoughts, but no one else had any right 
to. Indignantly I reminded Elsie that as a 
child my hair had been white. Even if it were 
a little darker now, I admitted, most people 
still considered me a blonde. 

“You can stop thinking of yourself as a 
blonde any time now,” said Elsie with all the 
tact of a born diplomat. ‘Your hair is a dirty, 
nondescript brown.” 

I gulped but said nothing because there was 
nothing to say. It was the truth. 

Glumly I surveyed the offending locks. 
There was a long, pregnant silence. Then 

“Have you ever thought of brightening it 
up?” Elsie asked. 

“You mean bleaching it?” I said, my eyes 
opening wide with horror. “Of course not!” 

“If I were Continued on page 65 


“I'm so tired of pretending, and ducking those powder-room insults. 
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... Is bleaching a crime or something?” cries A NGELA BURKE 
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| GOT HERE THE 


HARD WAY 


The Mike 
In My Life 


BY CLAIRE WALLACE 


SECOND OF 


TWO.-PARTS 


ROCKETT 


The radio mike is right at 
home with Claire Wallace. 
who broadcasts from her 
own den, but Mike can still 
throw a scare into her. As- 
sistant Lillian Spencer checks 
the timing of each script. 


Deserted castles, royal weddings, political bombshells — want to be in radio? 


At sidiculous thing happened to me in New 
: York recently. 


wind week interviewing celebrities and attend- 


I was spending a whirl- 


ing TV, stage and radio shows to gather 
material for my weekly radio column and my 
daily coast-to-coast broadcast, “Claire Wall- 
ace’s Notebook.” 

! was televised with Sherman Billingsley in 
his famous Stork Club, and met Walter 
Winchell. The celebrated party-giver, Elsa 
Maxwell, was there too and, from the shape 
of things, she must still like eating her 
mo ning porridge with chunks of butter on 
it as she did when I first met her at a breakfast 
party in Toronto’s Royal York hotel some 


years ago. 
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| shook the slim hand of Ginger Rogers, 
which was still tingling from signing a million- 
dollar contract for five years on television, 
and helped Guy Lombardo choose names for 
a pair of Siamese kittens a fan had sent him. 

But I'm always on the hunt for human 
interest stories and it was one of these 
interviews that caused my embarrassment. | 
talked with Professor Gyula (you pronounce 
it Goola) Denes, from Budapest, who teaches 
personality development to shy and inhibited 
New Yorkers. 


teachings the 


To demonstrate a phase of his 
professor said suddenly to 
Lillian Spencer, my secretary who accom- 
panied me on the trip: “Stand up on that 


platform and sing for me.” 


Without a moment’s hesitation Lillian, who 
doesn’t pretend to be a singer, started a sultry 
rendition of “Carry Me Back To Old Vir- 
ginny.” The delighted professor pronounced 
her uninhibited and well-adjusted. Then he 
asked me to perform, suggesting | make a 
He and 


Lillian waited expectantly—but that word 


two-minute speech on any subject. 


“speech” became translated into “fear” the 
minute [| heard it and coursed through my 
system like a paralyzing poison. I might have 
related a thousand and one experiences but, 
in that terrifying nervousness that besets me 
when I'm asked to “speak,”’ I grew tonguetied, 
faint, and then weepy. 


It was Continued on page 48 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 





1952 






There’s a sad-happy moment every 
mother knows — when a little girl 
trades in pigtails and jeans for 
the lure of curls and pink piqué 


hough the sun outside the drawn blinds 
beat down as hard as it could, the air in the 
shadowy high-ceilinged room still held a 
faint delicate chill. Janie enjoyed it on her 
bare arms and shoulders as she folded her 
blue jeans with loving care and gave their 
copper rivets a little pat. She looked hard 
at the starched pink piqué dress with the 
demure white collar and the little winged 
sleeves, but it didn’t go awey. It continued 
to lie there on the bed, smug and pretty. 

She turned and put her holstered belt on top 
of the jeans, making sure that both guns were 
firmly in place. As she did so, her eyes caught 
the mirror in the big mahogany door of the 
clothes closet. Jerking one of the guns from 
its holster, she advanced gingerly. “Hands 
up, you cowardy custard,” she said to the 
pigtailed, pantied reflection that floated to- 
ward her from the mirror’s cool green depths. 
“I’m going to under-arrest you!” 

She and the reflection regarded each other 
unsatisfactorily for a moment, and then she 
turned away. 

Picking up the piqué by the collar and 
dragging it behind her, she walked slowly to 
the bedroom door. ‘“Gran’ma!” she called, 
“Do I have to wear a dress?” 

Gran’ma appeared, looking pleasant but 
firm. “Yes, Janie, you do. It’s much too hot 
for jeans. Anyway you couldn’t wear them 
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BY VINIA YOOGSTRATEN 


lilustrated by 
Aileen Richardson 


there, even if it weren't. And why any little 
girl who can look as nice as you can would 
want to wear them all the time is beyond me. 

Janie sighed. There was no use trying to 
make Gran’ma understand that cowboys don’t 
wear pink piqué dresses. “Mommy always 
washes my hair herself,” she said. She was 
disappointed in the way that sounded. She 
had meant it as a last appeal, but it didn’ 
sound like that at all. It sounded cross. 

She could see that it sounded cross to 
Gran’ma too. “I’m sure she does,”’ she said 
rather shortly. “Your mother is young, and 
rugged enough for that sort of thing. I’m not. 
This way is much simpler.” 

“It was simple, Gran’ma. Honest it was.” 
‘She thought of the jerking, screeching tussles 
with her dripping, exasperated mother, and her 
heart filled with loving nostalgia. “We 
liked it.” 

“You'll like this too.” Gran’ma turned to 
leave her. “Hurry, dear, or you'll be late.” 

“Well, can | wear my boots?” Even the 
boots might help. She couldn’t feel as strange 
and lost if she had her boots on. 

“May I, Janie. Not can I. No, you may 
not.” Gran’ma’s grin was so friendly that 
Janie grinned back, Gran’ma was nearly as 
nice as Mommy, in a different way. She 
guessed everybody, when they got to be ladies, 
found it hard to understand things. 

The boots dropped to the floor, their spurs 
sounding sad and disapproving. She set them 
side by side so they could lean on each other. 
They weren't as stiff as they used to be. 

So slowly that she seemed almost unmoving, 
Janie put the dress on. Its collar was crushed 
where she had taken hold of it. She made no 
attempt to smooth it. She moaned faintly as 
she buttoned her shiny black patent slippers. 
It was funny how much harder it was to put 
them on than her boots, even when they 
were new. 

“Pm ready, Gran’ma,” she said in a smali 
voice. 

“Good for you. Have you got your money 
and a clean handkerchief? Bill's waiting for 
you outside. He'll take you and call for you.” 

Bill was sitting on the front steps, firing 
his eap pistol at the big ruffled petunias in the 
flower bed. “Ready?” he asked. 

Janie looked at him affectionately. One of 
the nicest things about visiting Gran’ma was 
the amount of time Bill spent with her. At 
home he was nearly always off with his friends, 
some of them nearly 13 years old, and she got 
little dribbles of leftover attention. Here he 
chased Indians and rustlers with her nearly 
all day. 

“I wish | didn’t have to go,” she said 
wistfully. 

“It won't take long.” Bill sounded as 
though he were sorry for her. “Then we'll 
play guns until dinner time.” 

They started off up the tree-shaded street. 
Janie wished Bill would hold her hand, but she 
kn@ he wouldn’t until they reached the 
heavy traffic, so she didn’t ask him. 

“Look, Bill! What's Continued on page 40 
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BY DOROTHY SANBURN PHILLIPS 


Helene and Gordon were such charm- 


ing people, and so compatible. Too 
bad they shared just one desue to 
, ; } 
have evervthing money could buy 
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However, Mez. mach te Gardan’s annovance, 
had met heen enthusiast about #t. Over the 


long - distance telephone she had talked about 
summer in the city, and her mother’s comfort, 
ind only one bedroom, and her busy season with 
the girls going on vacation, and not being able 
to take any time off on account of her wedding 
trip. But Gordon had cut short her protests with 
a blunt: “Really, Meg, it's up to you to do 
something for mother.” 

Patty's friends were gone now, but Gordon 
vas in no hurry to bring his mother home. 

Helene turned away and went back to the 
mirror. She gave a little sigh and her next words 
chimed in with his thoughts: “Meg certainly 
chose an inconvenient time to get married. It 
would have been nice if vour mother could have 
stayed on here all fall.” 

“Well.” he grumbled. “there's nothing we can 
do about that. You know Meg. She never thinks 
of anyone else. | suppose she and Frank will 
insist on a few months alone. Mother, of course. 
will want to spend Christmas at home with us. 
but she can go to Meg right after the holidays.” 

You'll speak to her about it at dinner?” 
here was a little sharp note in Helene’s voice. 

Yes, we'll take it up then It’s the only 
chanee,”” 

For he and Helene were spending the next 
dav with friends in W estchester. He frowned. 
One thing had gone wrong with their plans. 
They had expected to get into the city earlier. 
so they could stop at Meg's apartment on the 
west side, have a talk with her, and then take 
mother out to dinner with them before they went 
to the theatre, But they had been delaved on 
the highway. so the had had to go directly to 
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the hotel, and the dinner had turned into a family 
party, including Frank and Meg. 

“It’s too bad we couldn’t have seen Meg alone 
without Frank,” remarked Helene softly, going 
to the closet for her light fur cape. 

“Oh, Frank—” his voice trailed away. Frank 
was one of those quiet people who looked at 
you and listened, and yet you never were sure 
whether they were really agreeing or—‘‘Ye-es, 
I’m sort of sorry he’s coming, but after all, Meg 
always consults him about everything 
His sister was the 
Without her, 
everything would have been plain sailing. 


His frown grew deeper. 


one discordant note in his life. 


She was fourteen years younger than he, and 
until she came, his home had been very peaceful: 
no curbs, no discussion, no questions about his 
having the car or a trip to the coast, or money 
for school and college, and to take Helene around. 
As a little girl she had made herself a nuisance 


, 


on his vacations, Continued on page 34 
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Her smile made him just a little 
uneasy. “But 1 agree with you.” she remarked 
pleasantly. “Money isn’t everything.” 
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Illustrated by F. Scott Wood 






























as for me 


BY DOROTHY SANBURN PHILLIPS 


The last thing in the world that 
Gordon wanted was any discussion or quarrel 
with his sister, especially on this week end, which 
was a gala outing for himself and his wife. It 
was over a year since he and Helene had been 
in New York, and this was the first time they had 
been away together this summer. 

As he stood at the window of the high hotel 
room looking out over the city, he felt very 
happy. The children were safely at home under 
the care ol old Nellie, the cook, who had been 
in the family for years. Usually it was his mother 
who looked after them when he and Helene were 
away, but she was visiting Meg here in New York. 
Anyway. the children were older now: Patty 
fifteen, in fact. He smiled to himself at the 
picture of her pretty face, and Junior’s boyish 
stockiness and clever hands, and little Louise’s 
gay and flashing personality. Fine children, a 
fine wife, a lovely home, made over from the 
old house where he had spent his boyhood. And 
in his pocket was a roll of bills, proceeds of one 
of his mother’s dividend cheques. 

"You take it,” she had written, “and you and 
Helene go off on a little jaunt together.” 

After all, he did need at least a week-end 
holiday. The money would more than cover their 
hotel expenses, and already he had dipped into 
it to buy two precious seats for “Laughing Lady” 
for this evening. 

Helene stole up behind him, slipped her arm 
through his and smiled up into his face. 

“This is fun,” she said. @ 

She had changed from the dark print she had 
worn in the car to a soft, very becoming yellow 
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Helene and Gordon were such charm- 
ing people, and so compatible. Too 
bad they shared just one desire—to 


have everything money could buy 


dress. How pretty and stylish and young-looking 
she was! 

She gave him a quick kiss, then drew away, 
her voice growing serious. “You don’t suppose 
Meg is expecting us to bring your mother back 
with us?” 

“I don’t see why,” he answered. “‘After all, 
she isn’t being married till next month.” 

His sister was already occupying the apartment 
where she and Frank were to live. In the spring. 
after she had moved in, she had urged her mother 
to come and visit her. But several things had 
prevented: Patty was going away for a month 
at camp, and there were names to sew on her 
clothes. Then Nellie went on her vacation. But. 
when Patty came home, she brought two girl 
friends with her, and the house was rather 
crowded: just the time for mother to go away 
on a visit. 

However, Meg, much to Gordon’s annoyance, 
had not been enthusiastic about it. Over the 


long-distanee telephone she had talked about 
summer in the city, and her mother’s comfort, 
and only one bedroom, and her busy season with 
the girls going on vacation, and not being able 
to take any time off on account of her wedding 
trip. But Gordon had cut short her protests with 
a blunt: “Really, Meg, it’s up to you to do 
something for mother.” 

Patty’s friends were gone now, but Gordon 
vas in no hurry to bring his mother home. 

Helene turned away and went back to the 
mirror. She gave a little sigh and her next words 
chimed in with his thoughts: “Meg certainly 
chose an inconvenient time to get married. It 
would have been nice if your mother could have 
stayed on here all fall.” 

“Well,” he grumbled, “there’s nothing we can 
do about that. You know Meg. She never thinks 
of anyone else. [| suppose she and Frank will 
insist on a few months alone. Mother, of course, 
will want to spend Christmas at home with us, 
but she can go to Meg right after the holidays.” 

“You'll speak to her about it at dinner?” 
There was a little sharp note in Helene’s voice. 

“Yes, we'll take it up then. It’s the only 
chance.” 

For he and Helene were spending the next 
day with friends in Westchester. He frowned. 
One thing had gone wrong with their plans. 
They had expected to get into the city earlier, 
so they could stop at Meg’s apartment on the 
west side, have a talk with her, and then take 
mother out to dinner with them before they went 
to the theatre. But they had been delayed on 
the highway, so they had had to go directly to 
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Illustrated by F. Scott Wood 



























the hotel, and the dinner had turned into a family 
party, including Frank and Meg. 

“It’s too bad we couldn’t have seen Meg alone % 
without Frank,”’ remarked Helene softly, going we 
to the closet for her light fur cape. — 

“Oh, Frank—” his voice trailed away. Frank , ~ 
was one of those quiet people who looked at ’ ee 
you and listened, and yet you never were sure .. rs om 
whether they were really agreeing or—‘‘Ye-es, - - aw = 
I’m sort of sorry he’s coming, but after all, Meg —_ 
always consults him about everything—” wi 

His frown grew deeper. His sister was the 
one discordant note in his life. Without her, 
everything would have been plain sailing. “ 

She was fourteen years younger than he, and 
until she came, his home had been very peaceful: 
no curbs, no discussion, no questions about his 
having the car or a trip to the coast, or money 
5 i Her smile made him just a little 
for school and college, and to take Helene around. a ; 

’ ; ; ; uneasy. “But | agree with you,” she remarked 
As a little girl she had made herself a nuisance “A AG tau 
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on his vacations, Continued on page 34 : ‘ 
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If you're going crazy with two kids in a bungalow 
on a busy street, come on down to the farm 


and meet the thirteen Winterburns... 


all one big happy family 


BY MARJORIE WILKINS CAMPBELL 


Photos by Peter Croydon 
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sit WiBac 


The farm “grows” chicken for dinner, limestone for a house. 


his story about the Winterburns—all thirteen of them—began 

to be written about a year ago now, when Chatelaine’s mailman 
delivered a letter postmarked Norland, Ontario. The letter brought 
half-a-dozen maple-syrup recipes, home-tested by a Chatelaine reader 
named Norma Winterburn . . . and something else. 

Into stuffy, steam-heated offices on a slushy tail-end-of-winter 
day, it released a sudden freshness that was like opening a door and 
stepping into the north woods. 

The letter from Norland reported that the sap was running in 
a certain stand of hard maple near that hamlet on the edge of the 
Haliburton holiday country, a hundred and twenty miles northeast 
of Toronto. It described maple syrup making in “fresh near-spring 
air, bright with sunshine.” with the bubbling sap sending clouds of 
steam whirling through the open door of the sugar shanty. It told 
how a flood of golden foam suddenly fills the syruping-off pan; and 
how, finally, the amber liquid is strained through heavy white felt 
bags, ready for canning. 

But the paragraph that demanded attention was this one: 

“Syrup making is a family affair on our farm. Dad and the boys 
share the real labor—gathering the sap in all kinds of weather, 
staying in the bush to boil at night, if there’s a good run on. Mom’s 
job is filling the big firebox with cordwood, clearing foam from the 
pans, and washing endless strainers; so she feels herself lucky if 
there is a big sister to get supper and a smaller sister to help look after 
baby. But there are always helping hands in our household of 
twelve 

What started this article being written was that phrase our 
household of twelve. What sent me driving off with photographer 
Peter Croydon in search of Norland, Ontario, and the woman who 
wrote the letter, was Norma Winterburn’s word-picture of that 
near anachronism, the big, old-fashioned farm family. 

In the last fifty years the Canadian family has moved from the 
country to the city and shrunk from an average five to 3.7 members 
—and almost everyone who makes a speech on child behavior 
problems nostalgically conjures up the image of that vanishing ideal, 
the big farm family. 

In that happy domestic situation, we are endlessly reminded, 
every additional pair of helping hands made each new arrival an 
economic asset, instead of another drain on the budget. The family 
got along better because they worked together and manufactured 
their own fun. Youngsters developed a sounder set of values because 
they knew the farm’s primary crop was food to eat, fuel to burn 
and even clothes to wear, rather than cash money to spend; and 


There are 13 Winterburns and 13 in this family portrait—but RCAF man 
Ken Orford (standing. left) is “just one of the family,” and newest 
baby Sheila hadn’t arrived. Next to Ken is Edna, 18, Glenn, 14, June, 
20, and Bill, 16. Sitting: Father, Colin, 2, Carl, 19, Linda, 8, Airman 
Lloyd, 22 (he brings Ken home for week ends), Paul 5, Mother, Jim, 12. 
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150 gals. syrup $600. 





Steam clouds rise from the sugar shanty, 


and Dad boils down sap to syrup all night. 





Sunday dinner at the Winterburns’ in Norland, Ont.. 


is just like a big family reunion. 






























Mother finishes last. 


because almost from the toddling stage each child 
was given responsibility for part of the joint 
family operation. 

But how do all these sound, old-fashioned 
virtues stand up today against the rising cost 
of living, the demand for more and more edu- 
cation, the brassy juke-box beat from the ham- 
burger joint on the town line and the big-money 
lure of the big city, just a bus ride down the 
highway? 

““Let’s get to know these Winterburns.”’ said 
Chatelaine’s editors. “Let’s be neighbors for a 
while and see how they’re doing in 1951-52, with 
oranges at forty to sixty cents a dozen and 
low-priced cars costing twenty-five hundred dol- 
lars. Can they still keep the kids down on the 
farm—or are they all itching to leave? Are the 
Winterburns really just one big happy family?” 

The photographer and | found our way north 
from Peterborough and into the hill-and-lake 
dotted Haliburton district in time to have our 
first visit with the Winterburns before the 
syrup-making was over. We've both been back 
since then, and [ve kept in touch by letter and 
long-distance telephone. And between us we've 
got the answer. 

If you've ever wondered whether “that old- 
fashioned, big farm family” could be as good as 
it’s cracked up to be in all respects—just meet 
the Winterburns 


family. 


Fred and Norma and their 


To keep them all straight youd do well to 
meet them in installments, the way we did. At 
home with Mom and Dad were the small fry 

Colin, eighteen months, and Paul, five; and 
the “middle agers’’—-Glenn, thirteen; Jim, eleven 
and Linda, eight, this trio being taken to school 
daily in Norland by school car. (The whole 
family’s a year older now, of course.) 

Late that Friday evening there was the honk 
of the panel truck, a shout outside, and in trooped 
three more Winterburns. Dad had driven to 
Fenelon Falls, twenty-three miles distant, to pick 
up Bill, sixteen, Edna, seventeen and Carl, 


eighteen who had been 
“batching it”’ in a tourist 
cabin in town, five days 
a week all winter, while 
attending high school. 

Saturday morning 
brought home the two 
eldest — twenty - year - 
old June, from her job 
as a clerk in a big To- 
ronto insurance firm, 
and LAC Lloyd Winter- 
burn, twenty-one, and 
RCAF instructor at Cen- 
tralia, 

We didn’t meet the thirteenth Winterburn, 
baby Mary Sheila, on that trip, because she 
wasn t born until November. 

And there you have the answer to one ques- 
tion: Growth and time are starting to scatter 
the Winterburns. But there is no rebellious 
breaking away, for back they come every possible 
week end from school. work and duty, to share 


the life and work of the farm. 


Down to Fundamentals 


The other important character in the Winter- 
burn story is the two-hundred-acre farm itsel! 

forty acres cleared, the rest rough bush and 
grazing land—for the Winterburns literally live 
off it. Fred Winterburn built their home from 
its limestone, oak and birch; he builds five or six 
punts each year from its pine to sell to summer 
tourists; and the boys help harvest its cedar for 
Dad’s shingle mill. The Winterburns eat its 
vegetables, beef, milk and butter. The farm’s 
blueberries (523 baskets last year), strawberries 
(900 quarts), its shingles, boats, maple syrup and 
surplus steers, hogs and chickens provide the 
Winterburns’ $2,500 annual cash income—to 
which family allowance for six of the children 
adds $432. 


Al! of this from the 200 acres of bush pioneered 


Couch in farm kitchen is handy jor nursing minor ills, and patient is sure of lots of visitors. 








Week ends, June and Edna work, visit. Linda scorns pump for new taps. 


by Fred’s grandfather, whose hundred-year-old 
log cabin Fred and Norma first lived in. 

When you meet Fred and Norma Winterburn, 
both in their early forties, you think of them 
right off as a perfectly matched couple. Norma 
is gracious, small and feminine, her home- 
permanented hair touched with grey; Fred a tall 
man with a fine carriage, lean and broad of 
shoulder. She talks quickly and easily even while 
she is peeling potatoes or rolling out half-a-dozen 
pies; he speaks quietly, when he has something 
to say, and with authority. 

“The children sometimes think Dad is too 
firm,” his wife says with the indulgent laugh 
of a woman who has shared her husband’s life 
for years. “But they respect him for it.” On the 
other hand, “Better ask your mother” is Fred’s 
solution to all minor domestic situations. 

Fred and Norma Winterburn have literally 
shared each other's lives. Over the years she 
has done outside work. with him from picking 
stones to stooking oats; when their babies were 
born he pitched in with meals and dishes. It’s 
only in recent years when the children were older 
that she has given up hard, outside work and he 
has been spared dishes. 

I wasn’t long in their home when I thought 
to myself: “Here are two people who complement 


each other.” And Continued on page 43 
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MAKE A HUNGRY FAMILY 
\. smiLé AN ASK FOR More! / 





Camptell VEGETABLE BEEF SOUP 
“THE SQUARE-MEAL SOUP” 


A hearty main dish enriched with know the children . . .and Daddy, 
beef... it’s not soeasy to provide, too... will go for those tender 
| these days, on most families’ food pieces of beef. . . those luscious 
y budgets! That’s why so many _ vegetables... mingled in a rich, 
mothers keep several cans of homey beefstock. It’s delicious... 
Campbell’s Vegetable Beef Soup and nourishing! For grand good 
alwaysontheirsoupshelves. They _ eating, try this square-meal soup! 
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BREAKFAST 


BY MARY JUKES Director, Chatelaine Consumer Council 


] ave your breakfast and your figure too,” 
urges Dorothy Fleming, successful Toronto 
fashion model. 

Poised and lovely and over five feet seven 
inches in height, she has kept the same weight, 

25 pounds, for the past eleven years—her 
modeling career to date; hardworking, she oper- 
ates a school for models in addition to her own 
frequent modeling assignments. For longer than 
she can remember, she has been eating a well- 
balanced, nourishing breakfast of orange juice, 
poached egg. wholewheat toast, milk or coffee. 

Dorothy Fleming tells her pupils that although 
a good breakfast won't curl the hair or straighten 
the teeth, it’s the necessary basis for the energy, 
poise and endurance required in the life of a 
model. 

“If you must diet,” she says, “do it at dinner 
when there is less demand on the body’s 
energies.” 

Another avowed crusader for the well-balanced 
nourishing breakfast is Bruce Smith, popular 
CBC announcer, vihose “Good Morning” is heard 
on the air at 7 a.m., six days a week. 

“Three years ago,” he told us, “I was trying 
to make cheerful noises over the radio at this 
early hour on a hurried cup of coffee and toast, 
only to find that I was disorganized, hungry and 
tired halfway through the morning.” 

To those who complain, “But | can’t get up 
early enough to cope with a good breakfast,” 
Bruce replies, “We did.’ The “we” includes 
his attractive wife, Beth, and two small children. 

“In order to be on the job at 7 a.m, we really 
had to grapple with those early morning hours,” 
Bruce recalls. “We had no faney tricks such 
as three alarm clocks under pillows and rugs, 
or across the room. But we did make this one 
rule: when the alarm went off, at 5.30, we turned 
on the light. With the light on you may doze 
off again for two or three minutes, but no more.” 

Bruce’s breakfast consists of an orange or 
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grapefruit; cereal, hot or cold; egg or bacon. 
homemade bread, milk and coffee. 

Beth. like Dorothy Fleming, keeps her figure 
by eating almost the same breakfast as Bruce 
The only difference is that she alternates th 
cereal and egg. 

Experts in the field of nutrition insist that 
a good breakfast sets you up for the morning 
whether you are modeling, facing a mike, pushing 
a vacuum cleaner. or sitting behind a school or 
office desk. They have statistics to prove that 
too many Canadian schoolchildren suffer from 
listlessness and fatigue before the morning is half 
over because of one single factor—they haven't 
eaten a good breakfast. 

These same experts also warn us that the 
majority of Canadians are suffering from mal- 
nutrition because they are lacking three impor- 
tant body elements—vitamin C, thiamin and 
calcium, traced almost directly to the neglect 
of this first important meal of the day. They 
remind us that the longest fast is between dinner 
and the following morning meal and that our 
stomachs need a “good” breakfast, not a “fair” 
or a “poor” one. 


Council Adds Proof 


But Canadians either don’t listen or don’t 
understand what is meant by a “‘good”’ breakfast. 
In order to check on how much they knew and 
what they ate, Chatelaine went to its Consumer 
Council—a panel of 2,000 women. living in all 
parts of Canada, wives of men with average and 
better than average incomes. 

Among this representative group only a little 
over a quarter eat what nutritionists consider 
to be a “good” breakfast. 

A “good” breakfast, according to Dr. Jessie 
Brodie, head of the Household Science Depart- 
ment, University of Toronto, consists of one 
medium-sized orange (your vitamin C), one bow! 
of wholegrain cereal, hot or cold (your thiamin), 








RADIO EARLYBIRD BRUCE SMITH 


whose cheery voice is heard over station CJBC 
from Toronto at seven a.m., six days a week. 
Bruce sidesteps irritation and mid-morning 
exhaustion by eating a hearty, unhurried break- 
fast with his family while a lot of other people 
are turning over for that last deep sleep. 





milk on the cereal and a glass of milk (your 
calcium). Your breakfast cannot be considered 
“good” if any of these three important element: 
is missing. 

To transform a breakfast from “good” to 
“excellent,” add an egg, or egg and bacon, 
wholewheat toast, tea or coffee. Only three per 
cent of Chatelaine’s councilors eat an “excellent” 
breakfast. 

From there on the picture worsens, the survey 
showing that nearly half our councilors eat only 
a “fair” breakfast, and herein lies the proof that 
most Canadians don’t know what a “good” 
breakfast is. 

Mrs. U., a councilor in London, Ontario, has 
a breakfast that could only be described as 
“poor’’—orange juice and coffee. Her husband’s 
is no better—tea and toast. Although her 
children eat an “excellent” breakfast—orange 
juice, hot cereal, egg, toast and milk—Mrs. U. 
says that she feels the breakfasts she serves are 
all “satisfactory.” According to nutritionists, 
neither Mrs. U. nor her husband eats an adequate 
morning meal and will probably never make up 
during the day the important elements they miss 
at breakfast. 

But add to the fifty per cent who eat only a 
“fair” breakfast, the fifth of our councilors who 
eat a “poor” one, and you have a really depress- 
ing picture of the breakfasts of Canadian women. 
To say that someone has eaten a “poor” breakfast 
is equal to saying he has eaten no breakfast at all. 

Mrs. H. of Arvida, Quebec, expresses the 


disorganized state Continued on page 28 
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Why Irish Linen is 
1 Unequalled as a fabric 


The story of Irish Linen is the 
story of the magical flax fibre. 
It is the qualities of this natural 
fibre that have enabled man to 
produce a fabric unequalled for 


sheer, lasting beauty. 


Irish Linen will outlast 
any other fabric because 
the flax fibres are individ- 
ually almost twice as strong 





as any other fibre 


Irish Linen is highly absorbent 
because the flax fibre is hollow 
like a drinking straw and a natural 





reservoir for quantities of water 


Irish Linen is free from 
lint because the flax fibre i 
smooth and long and leaves 
no short ends to break off 


into lint when it is woven 





Irish Linen is completely wash- 
able because the flax fibre is 20% 
stronger when wet. In fact Irish 
Linen becomes more lustrous 
when washed 








THE IRISH LINEN GUILD 


137 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO, CANADA 




















POLISHER 


bers 


GE Floor 
Polisher 


keeps our 


floors 
gleaming 


THe BACK-BREAKING J0B of polishing floors by 


hand or with a clumsy, weighted brush is a thing 


of the past! The G-E Floor Polisher with its two 


counter-rotating brushes does a speedy, gleaming 


job on hardwood, linoleum, and tile floors . . . so 





SNAP-ON BRUSHES 
AND BUFFING PADS 


Polishing brushes have finger 
pull attachments for easy re 
moval lamb's wool buffing 
pads that snap on to brushes — 


give that final high gloss finish 


EASILY PORTABLE 


Weighing 16 pounds, it is light 
enough to be carried easily from 
room to room - « yet heavy 


enough to do a fast polishing job 





a 


easily . . . right up to baseboards, deep into 


cornergrs, and close to furniture. 


you GUIDE...IT pogs tHe WO** 


EASY TO USE 


Because the two brushes 
rotate in opposite direc- 
tions one exactly counter- 
balances the other. Elimi- 
nates tendency to “run 
away” which is common 


in other machines. 





GETS INTO CORNERS 


As the brushes rotate they flare 


out, polishing deep into corners 


and close to baseboards, heavy 


furniture and rugs. 


ASK YOUR G-E DEALER FOR A DEMONSTRATION 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


LIMITED 


Head Office: Toronto — Sales Offices from Coast to Coast 
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Dorothy Flemming. successful Toronto fashion model, about to start 
her day with the breakfast she prescribes for her models—orange 


juice, an egg. boiled or poached, wholewheat toast, milk or coffee. 


of many “poor” breakfast eaters: “All 
1 usually have for breakfast is a cup of 
coffee. With four children under ten 
I’m too exhausted to eat after feeding 
and getting them off to school. The 
meal is too hurried because the children 
squabble while dressing and then rush 
to get out.” Although her husband has 
cereal, toast and coffee—a “fair” break- 
fast—and the children the same, with 
an egg on special occasions, Mrs. H. 
admits that this meal is not satisfactory, 
because it is too rushed. 

The probability is, Mrs. H. would not 
be so exhausted if she ate a good break- 
fast in addition to the cup of coffee. 
Also the rush is typical of many families 
and is one of the basic causes of our bad 
eating habits. 

To get some idea of the breakfast 
menus of our office-going population, a 
well-known Canadian insurance com- 
pany co-operated with Chatelaine in 
making a survey among its 350 em- 
ployees. 

The results of this survey showed that 
among people who could be described 
as a privileged class of workers. only 
a third eat what nutritionists consider 
to be a “good” breakfast. Less than ‘a 
half only a “fair” meal and almost a 
fifth a “‘poor” one. 

Many of those eating a“ poor” break- 
fast say that they make up for it at 
the mid-morning break when they have 
coffee and roll, or doughnut or dutch 
cake. But according to nutritionists, 
this kind of mid-morning snack satisfies 
the appetite but contributes virtually 
nothing in body-building elements. 

Dr. Jessie Brodie claims that if all 
those housewives living on a tight 


budget really want to get the most 
for their money—here’s how to do it: 


Citrus Fruit 

Don’t squeeze the oranges in the 
morning, peel or cut them in sections. 
Besides containing more vitamin C, the 
whole orange provides cellulose—impor- 
tant roughage. But if you like orange 
juice better, or if you use the frozen 
or canned orange juice, here is how the 
various fruits and juices compare in 
vitamin C value: 

A whole, medium-sized orange is 
equal in vitamin C to any of the fol- 
lowing: one whole medium-sized grape- 
fruit; 4 oz. of frozen orange juice; 4 oz. 
of squeezed orange juice; 5 oz. of canned 
orange juice; 6 oz. of canned grapefruit 
juice; 6 oz. of canned tomato juice; 6 oz. 
of vitaminized apple juice. And in 
summer: 1 fruit dish of raw strawberries 
or raspberries, or 1 medium - sized 
cantaloupe. 


Cereal, Hot or Cold 

Make sure your cereal is the whole- 
grain variety. There are many tasty 
wholegrain cereals on the market. This 
information is often written on the box, 
but if it isn’t, make it your business 
to find out which are wholegrained and 
which are not. Wholegrain cereals 
contain more thiamin and iron than do 
the other kind and when you eat them 
you are getting more food value for your 
money. 


Milk, Skimmed, Whole or Powdered 

Get enough milk. In addition to the 
milk on your cereal, drink at least one 
glass. More if you can. This is your 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 








Su 


cer 
opi 
ene 
giv 
yo 
dos 


co} 


ca 
a 

te 
ca 
cl 
di 


4 








calcium. Liquid or powdered milk has 
exactly the same food value as whole 
milk excepting that it has practically 
no butter-fat. 


Sugar 

Don’t put too much sugar on your 
cereal. Contrary to many firmly held 
opinions, sugar does not give children 
energy—that is, lasting energy. Sugar 
gives you a temporary lift, only to drop 
you back below the normal. Neither 
does sugar help you to eat your porridge 
or cereal. Sugar merely dulls the 
appetite and prevents you from eating 
as much cerieal as you need to give you 
your quota of thiamin. 


Eggs 

Eat an egg at breakfast. An egg may 
be substituted for cereal because it 
contains practically the same food ele- 
ments. There is a widespread belief that 
fried eggs are not so good for one as 
poached or boiled. According to Dr. 
Brodie, if an egg is properly fried so 
that it isn’t leathery on the bottom, it 
is just as nourishing as an egg done any 
other way. 


Ham and Bacon 

Eat ham or bacon as often as you 
can afford it. Both provide you with 
a certain amount of thiamin and pro- 
tein, but for sheer eating pleasure, both 
can lift a breakfast from the doldrum 
class faster than any other breakfast 
dish. 


Tea and Coffee 


According to Dr. Brodie, no one has 
any proof that tea and coffee are 
harmful to the normal person. Tea and 
coffee stimulate you above the norm, 
but do not drop you back below the 
norm after the effects have worn off. 

You do not “pay up” for drinking 
tea or coffee, unless you drink it close 
to bedtime, and are too stimulated to 
sleep. But if you drink tea or coffee 
you are not so likely to drink milk. 


Therein lies the harm. So if you are | 
a tea and/or coffee drinker, be doubly 

sure that you get your milk sometime | 
during the day, every day. 


Coffee and Hot Milk 


You get faster stimulant from black 
coffee than from coffee and cream or 
hot milk, but coffee and hot milk (café 
au lait) adds materially to your diet 
because of the milk, and is found on 
the breakfast menu of a number of 
Canadians. 


Toast and Bread 

You get more for your money when 
you eat wholewheat bread than when 
you eat white bread. The words 
“Canada approved” on a label tell you 
the bread contains more thiamin than 
the ordinary white loaf. 


Overweight 

Dieting, in order to lose weight, is 
often decried by physicians, particu- 
larly for teen-age girls. The real danger 
lies not in taking off the surplus weight 
but in the way it is done. Established 
to the point of triteness is the fact that 
badly directed dieting in the formative 
years leaves a woman’s body so lacking 
in important body-building elements 
that serious difficulties are experienced 
during pregnancy. 

Although the average person does a 


better day’s work on a well-balanced, | 


| 





nourishing breakfast, overweights do | 


not. If you are overweight, a balanced 
breakfast would be: 
egg, a thin slice of wholewheat toast 
and beverage, any way you like it. 

But whether you are overweight or 
not, whether you balk at an early 
morning meal, remember these facts: 

The majority of Canadians lack these | 
three essential body elements—thiamin, 


whole orange, an | 


vitamin C and calcium—all of them | 


available in a balanced breakfast. There- 
fore, for your own and for posterity’s 
sake, get them into you sometime during 
the day—preferably first thing in the 
morning. 





Mummy 
GE Vacuum 


Cleaner 


gets all 
the dirt 


*% 


ey 


VACUUM CLEANER 


with the THROW-AWAY BAG 
and Unique De-mothing System 





Tus new G-E Home Cieaner gets all the 
dust and dirt from your rugs and furnishings 
. . « and whisks it away into the handy 
Throw-Away Bag. You don’t handle the 
dirt ~ or even see it! When the bag is full, 
simply remove from cleaner, drop it in the 


garbage. 















See this new cleaner — with its complete set 
of efficient cleaning attachments . . . and 
the new, simplified de-mothing system... 
at your G-E Dealer's store. 








BREAKFAST STUDY 


Here, at a quick glance, are our Consumer Council and Insurance 
Company panel breakdowns. 


In order to arrive at these figures, each ballot had to be checked 
separately, using Dr. Brodie’s gauge (see story) for an excellent. 
good, fair and poor breakfast. 


CONSUMER COUNCIL 
(Based on panel of 2,000 respondents) 





EXCELLENT Goop FAIR Poor 
3.4% 28% 47.6% 21% 
G-E Upright Vacuum Cleaners get deep- 
INSURANCE COMPANY down dirt out of your rugs . . . convert 
¢ od quickly for above-the-floor cleaning. Choose 
(Based on panel of 350 respondents) from two attractive and efficient models. 
EXCELLENT Goop Fair Poor 
4% 33% 44% 19% 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
LIMITED 
Head Office: Toronto — Sales Offices from Coast to Coast 
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GOOD FOR 
THE WHOLE FAMILY... 


V VELVEETA IS DIGESTIBLE 
AS MILK ITSELF! 


V RICH IN FOOD VALUES 
FROM MILK THAT THE 
WHOLE FAMILY NEEDS. 


Vv PROTECTED! From fresh milk to 
sealed package this pasteurized 
process cheese food is protected 
every step of the way by strict 
Kraft Quality Control. 






VELVEETA IS THE.QUALIT 
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Psy Snacks! 
Velveeta! | 





| 








How many times a week does some- 
body at your house want a snack? 
Just that many times golden Velveeta 
can help you out—with a good-eating 
“quickie” that gives ‘em important 
food values from milk! 

And Velveeta helps you with meals, 
too—gives you grand cheese sauce 
and hot sandwiches so easily. Pic- 
tured above are triangles of toast 
filled with tuna fish salad and topped 
with delicious Velveeta. A few seconds 
under low broiler heat melts the 
Velveeta beautifully for a tempting, 
substantial supper. 

Get the 2-lb. Velveeta loaf so 
you'll have this finest of cheese foods 
on hand for snacks and hot dishes, too. 











You CAN Face 


You’re sleepy — you don’t function as 


efficiently as usual — time is extra pre- 


cious. 


A definite system for breakfast 


~ Ways to Streamline Breakfast Preparation 
1. Plan your menus ahead. A week at a time is best, but 
never leave it later than the night before. 


2. Rely on easy-to-fix fruits and juices, quick-cooking or 


ready-to-eat cereals. 


3. Have a special cupboard or shelf for all the foods you're 
likely to need for breakfast. You save waste motion when 
these are all together and near the preparation centre. 


4, Set the table the night before to give yourself a head 
start in the morning. The toaster and other equipment go 


right on the table. 


5. For ready-to-eat cereal put the bowls on the table. Bowls 
for hot cereal are handiest set out on a tray in the kitchen. 


6. Clear the way for quick a.m: action by doing as much 
of the food preparation as possible the night before. And 
get out all the utensils you'll need. 


BREAKFAST BRAN MUFFINS 


114 cups bran 4 teaspoons 

3 tablespoons baking 
melted butter powder 
or margarine 2 tablespoons 

| egg, beaten sugar ° 

1 cup milk 4 teaspoon salt 


34 cup sifted 
pastry flour 


At night, mix well the bran, melted 
butter or margarine, beaten egg and 
milk. Cover and place in refrigerator. 
Also, sift together flour, baking powder, 
sugar and salt; cover tightly. Grease 12 
medium-sized muffin tins and cover. 


In the morning, stir wet ingredients 
into dry ingredients just enough to 
combine. Fill. muffin tins 24 full and 
bake in a hot oven (400 deg. F.) for 
20 minutes. Makes 12 medium-sized 
muffins. 


Variations: 1. Raisin, Nut or Date 
Muffins. Add 1% cup seedless raisins, 
broken nut meats, or coarsely cut dates 
to bran and milk mixture. 

2. Apricot Muffins. Cover 12 dried 
apricot halves with boiling water and 
let stand overnight. Drain on paper 
towel and sprinkle with a little granu- 
lated sugar. Press an apricot half on 
top of each muffin and bake. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


OATMEAL PORRIDGE 


1 cups quick- 34 teaspoon salt 
cooking 3 cups boiling 
rolled oats water 


Measure ingredients the night before. 
In the morning, boil the water. Add 
the salt and stir in the rolled oats. Cook 


5 minutes, stirring occasionally. Turn 
heat very low or place over hot water 
till ready to serve. Serves 4. 


Variations: 1, Apple Oatmeal. Add 
1 cup chopped apples to each cup 
oatmeal while cooking. Add a dash of 
cinnamon when serving. 


2. Date Oatmeal. Add 1% cups 
coarsely cut dates to cooked cereal. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


WHOLE-WHEAT PANCAKES 


4 cup whole- 
wheat flour 


1% tablespoons 


sugar 

1 cup sifted 1 egg, well 
pastry flour beaten 

3 teaspoons 1 cup milk 
baking 1 tablespoon 
powder melted butter 


2 teaspoon salt or margarine 


The night before, combine and mix 
the dry ingredients and cover. Combine 
beaten egg, milk and melted fat. Cover 
and place in refrigerator. 

In the morning, heat griddle. Add 
liquid to dry ingredients and stir only 
until dry ingredients are dampened. 
Cook on hot griddle till golden brown, 
turning once. Serve hot with syrup. 
Makes 6 servings. 


Variations for ‘‘Special’’ Breakfasts: 
1. Add 11% cups minced ham to batter. 


2. Add 1 cup chopped raw apple to 


batter. Serve sprinkled with cinnamon 

sugar. 

3. Add 1 cup nippy cheese to batter. 

Serve with tiny sausages or crisp bacon. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 
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Breakfast 


By PEGGY STROUD 


Chatelaine Institute 


preparation will solve. all these problems. 


Try our Institute recipes and tips to start 


your day in high gear. 


Ways to Make Breakfast More Fun 


1. Colorful dishes, gay place-mats and a perky centrepiece 
will brighten up sleepy dispositions and dull appetites on 


the greyest mérning. 


2. Cereals look different—and seem to taste different too— 
if you combine two or more of the ready-to-eat kind. Or 


“trim” one cereal with another. 
3. Dress-up cereals with fruit. 


Fresh, canned or frozen 


berries or peaches, baked apples, sliced bananas, dates, 


raisins or prunes all go well. 


4. Vary your cereal toppings. Try honey, syrup and jam 
as. well as white, brown, and maple sugar. 


5. An assortment of breads puts new sparkle in breakfast. 


Place them beside the toaster. 


6. Make breakfast really exciting sometimes with piping 
hot muffins or light as a feather pancakes. 


EGG COOKERY 
Whether you like your eggs poached, 
fried, or cooked in the shell, do remem- 
ber to always use a low temperature. 
High temperatures make eggs rubbery 
and less digestible. 


Soft-Cooked Eggs. Place eggs in cold 
water. Bring slowly to boiling; reduce 
the heat and cook just below boiling 
for 3 to 5 minutes (depending on firm- 
ness desired). 


Poached Eggs. Fill shallow pan or 
frying pan 3g full of boiling salted water. 
Use % teaspoon salt to 1 pint water: 
Break each egg into saucer and slip 
gently into boiling water. Reduce heat 
and cook slowly. If water does not 
entirely cover eggs, baste tops with 
water until the white is firm. 


Fried Eggs. Heat frying pan moder- 
ately hot. Put in small amount of fat. 
Slip in egg, season, and cook slowly until 
white is firm. Baste with hot fat or 
cover pan during cooking. 


CREAMY SCRAMBLED EGGS 


2 tablespoons 6 eges 
butter or *4 cup milk 
margarine Salt and pepper 


Melt butter or margarine in the top 
of double boiler. Beat eggs slightly, 
add milk and seasonings. Pour them 
into top of double boiler and cook 
over boiling water, stirring frequently, 
until mixture thickens to a creamy 
consistency. Serve on hot buttered toast 
or a wholewheat cereal biscuit. Serves 
4 to 5. % 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 
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FRENCH TOAST 


3 eggs 2 cups milk 
14 teaspoon salt 12 slices bread 
Beat the eggs, add salt and milk. Dip 
slices of bread into the mixture. Fry 
in a small amount of hot fat until 
golden brown. Serve hot with syrup, 
jelly or applesauce sprinkled with cin- 
namon. Yield: 
slices per person. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


PLAIN OMELET 


allowing 2 


6 servings, g 2 


3 eggs 3 tablespoons 
Salt and pepper milk 


Beat eggs slightly and add milk. 
Season with salt and pepper. Pour 
into greased frying pan placed over 
moderate heat. Cook slowly, lifting 
with spatula occasionally to allow un- 
cooked portion to run into bottom of 
pan. When of an even consistency and 
creamy, cook without stirring until 
delicately browned on bottom. Fold one 
half over and serve on warm platter 
for 3. 

Note: If 6 persons are to be served, it 
is better to make 2 omelets of 3 eggs 
each than to attempt 1 large omelet. 
Variations: 1. Jelly Omelet. Allow 
1 tablespoon tart jelly for each serving. 
Spread over surface of omelet just 
before folding. 

2. Bacon Omelet. Allow 1 to 2 table- 
spoons chopped cooked bacon for each 
serving. 
cooking. 

3. Cheese Omelet. 
tablespoons grated cheese for each serv- 
ing. When omelet is nearly done, 
sprinkle top with cheese. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 
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FANCY QUALITY 


FRUIT COCKTAIL 


SAMPLER OF SUMMER—this colorful selection of 
summer’s flawless fruits in DOLE Fruit Cocktail! 


Pe +o os > ee SS Od eS 
HOKE IE OOK HI KC KICK I I I IH KKK KIO 


x Bright bites of peaches and pears, gem-cut from 

xx xX whole, firm, ripe fruit—cheery cherries—cool, juicy x 

BEXAR 28 xxx 
x grapes—and, of course, golden Dole Hawaiian * 
MK Pineapple! A treat indeed—serve it soon! 


A FARX ak 
XXIII I KE MRI KIO MICRA: 


LOOK FOR THE DOLE LABEL ON TRUE HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE—THE TREASURED ISLAND FRUIT 
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Broiled Salmon Steaks 


2 pounds salmon 1/3 cup cooking 
steaks oil or melted 
Salt, pepper fat 
If possible have fish cut into 6 steaks at the 
market. Sprinkle with salt and pepper on both 
sides. Place steaks on preheated broiler. Brush 
with oil or melted fat. Broil about 2 inches from 
heat for 6 to 8 minutes or until lightly browned. 
Turn carefully, brush with oil and cook until 
lightly browned. Remove carefully to hot platter. 
Pour lemon parsley sauce over steaks. Serve with 
mashed or baked potatoes, green peas or beans 
and a crisp vegetable salad. Serves 6. 
{pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


Oven-fried Fillets 


2 pounds fillets 1 cup fine, dry 
bread crumbs 

4 tablespoons 
melted fat 


1 tablespoon salt 


1 cup milk 


Preheat oven to 500 degrees F. 


Cut fillets into serving portions. Add salt to 


Fish fillets, fresh or frozen, are particularly appetizing when coated with 
crumbs then “oven fried” and garnished with lemon slices and parsley. 
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FISH COOKERY GUIDE 

For “melted fat” use butter, margarine or 
any cooking oil. 

For dipping fish in milk, egg or crumbs use 
wide soup plates or deep pie plates. 

For 6 servings buy 2 pounds fillets or steaks. 

When broiling fish steaks be sure to grease 
broiler rack first. Use wide spatula or turner 
for lifting or turning steaks. 

Fish is caoked if it flakes easily when 
tested with a fork. 

Avoid overcooking which makes fish dry and 
tough. 

Generally available fillets include cod, bad- 
dock, sole. 

Generally available steaks include salmon, 
balibut. 

Make dry bread crumbs from bread slices 
dried out in oven and rolled. 

Rolled cornflakes may be used in place of 
bread crumbs. 











By MARIE HOLMES, Director Chatelaine Institute. 
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milk. Dip fish in salted milk, then into crumbs, 
coating thoroughly. Place in well-greased shallow 
baking pan. Pour melted fat or oil over fish. Place 
pan on rack near top of preheated oven (500 deg. 
F.) and bake for 10 to 12 minutes. Serve at once 
on hot platter with any desired sauce. Serves 6. 


Note: For frozen fillets, allow to thaw in refrig- 
erator until defrosted sufficiently to cut in serving 
pieces. Then proceed as above, allowing 3 to 5 
minutes extra for cooking. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Fish in Batter 
“Fish and Chips” 


Clean fillets of fish (haddock, cod, etc.). Season 
with salt and pepper. Sprinkle with lemon juice, 
then roll in flour, dip in a thin batter and fry 
at 360 degrees in deep fat. The lemon juice makes 
the flour cling to the fish and the flour makes 
batter cling 


Continued on opposite page 





Halibut and salmon steaks make for de luxe dinners when quickly broiled. 
Team with fluffy mashed potatoes, a green vegetable and a fish sauce. 
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LENTEN MENUS 
WITH TASTY 
SALMON DISHES 


Ly Here are two tempting Lenten 

recipes that will win you praise 
from everybody. They're easy and 
inexpensive, too! And remember 
—always serve generous wedges 
of fresh California Lemons with Salmon. 
Tangy fresh California Lemon Juice brings 
out the flavour and makes salmon, or any 
fish. so much more delicious. 


~ 











JELLIED SALMON 
To 2 cups of flaked salmon os oe 
cooked or canned fish) add the a“ e : Kl 
Sunkist lemon, 4 teaspoon of 2 t, * 
of red pepper, | or 2 sliced hare cookec 
eggs and 2 tablespoons of green poe 
Soak 1 tablespoon of gelatin in 4 ro 
cold water and dissolve in 1% cup 
water. Pour over first mixture in sma 





or large moulds. Chill and serve on 
lettuce. Serves 6. 


SALMON SALAD 

flaked, add 2 cups 
2 tbsp. each chopped 
ley and 4% cup lemon 
4 cup mayonnaise, 





To 1 can of salmon, 
chopped celery, 
pimento and pars 
juice. Blend with 
mould, serve on lettuce. 








SALMON AND CHEESE RING LOAF 


tablespoon 
Sunkist lemons (quartered) 1 
; pose (1 Ib.) canned Sunkist 


salmon ‘ lemon pe 
teaspoon 
aoe teaspoon 
1 cup cracker crumbs — - 
1 egg, beaten = 
2 — melted % ose a 
se 13 or 


Drain and flake salmon, reserving 
14 cup for decoration. Combine salmon 








with other ingredients. Shape or a 
into oval ring on oiled shallow ue 
dish. Top with reserved salmon fla - 
dot with butter, bake in moderate ptr 
(350 deg. F.) ee wy omg = 
‘own. 1 ce P a 
ese Bonen potatoes and —— 
with Sunkist lemon quarters. Serve w : 
medium-thick white sauce. Serves ©- 















Fresh 
California 


’ Sunkist 


Lemons 


For scores of wonderful new recipes, and 
ideas that make good foods better and 
housekeeping easier—send for that famous 
Sunkist Lemon Recipe Book. Free. Just write 
to Sunkist, Sec. 5503, Box 39, Toronto, Ont. 
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evenly. Serve with French fried potatoes, 
or potato chips, and an orange and 
watercress salad. A tomato tartare sauce 
goes well with this fish dish. 


To Make Batter 


Sift together 1 cup sifted pastry flour, 
1 teaspoon baking powder, 14 teaspoon 
salt. Beat 2 eggs, add 2¢ cup milk and 
1 tablespoon melted shortening. Com- 
bine liquids and sifted dry ingredients. 
Mix lightly until smooth. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


BAKED FILLETS OR STEAKS 


2 pounds fish 
fillets or steaks 

Salt, pepper 

2 tablespoons 
lemon juice 

| teaspoon 
grated onion 


4 tablespoons 
melted butter, 
margarine or 
cooking oil 

Paprika, chopped 
parsley 


Cut fish into serving pieces. Sprinkle 
both sides with salt and pepper. Com- 
bine lemon juice, onion and melted fat 
in pie plate. Dip each piece of fish in 
this mixture, then arrange in greased 
shallow pan. Bake in a moderate oven 
(350 deg. F.) for 25 to 30 minutes or 
until fish flakes easily when tested with 
a fork. Lift gently on to a hot platter. 
Sprinkle with paprika and chopped 
parsley. Serves 6. 

Note: For frozen fillets or steaks, 
proceed as above, leaving fillets whole. 
Allow 15 to 20 minutes extra cooking. 

Poached fillets: Proceed as above, 
substituting 14 cup evaporated or whole 
milk for lemon juice. Add 1% cup milk 
to fish in pan. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


SAUCES FOR FISH 
Tartare Sauce: To 24 cup mayonnaise 


add 1 teaspoon finely chopped onion, 
2 teaspoons finely chopped cucumber 


| pickle, 1 teaspoon chopped parsley and 


1 tablespoon lemon juice or tarragon 
vinegar. If desired add 3 to 4 pimento 


| stuffed olives finely chopped. 


Tomato Tartare Sauce: Add 2 
tablespoons tomato catsup to above 
sauce, 


Cucumber Sauce: To 4 cup mayon- | 


naise or salad dressing add 2 tablespoons 
lemon juice, 4 teaspoon paprika, 14 
teaspoon salt and 1 small cucumber 
pared, chopped and thoroughly drained. 
For special occasions, fold in 4 cup 
heavy cream whipped and an additional 
14 teaspoon salt. 


Parsley Butter: To 14 cup well- 
creamed butter add 14 teaspoon salt, 
dash of pepper, 2 teaspoons finely 
chopped parsley and 1 tablespoon lemon 
juice. To pour over fish: melt this over 
hot water. 


Egg and Mushroom Sauce: To |! 
can condensed cream of mushroom soup 
add 44 cup milk. Heat over hot water. 


§ | Just before serving add 2 hard-cooked 


eggs, chopped. Serve with poached or 


baked fillets. 


GARNISHES FOR FISH 


Lemons—slices or wedges. 


| Hard-cooked Eggs—slices, wedges or 


deviled. 
Parsley—finely chopped or sprigs. 
Celery—tops, or curls. 
Beets—slices or wedges pickled. 
Cucumber—sliced unpeeled. 
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THIS GIVES ME A QUICK 
PICK-UP, PLENTY O’ GIT-UP- 
AN’-GO FOOD-ENERGY — 
T'SAY NOTHIN’ O' BODy-BUILDIN’ 
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"FOR CHETS DEFICIENT IN THESE ELEMENTS 





CREAMo:WHEAT 


MADE IN CANADA 
from the best Canadian wheat 
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ner have Some 






Here’s one cowboy who doesn’t hanker for chuckwagon chow on 
the range. He’s happy at home where Heinz is nice and handy. 
And when Mom sets before him a big brimming bowl of hot Heinz 


Soup, how it does lasso his appetite! 


All the distinctive varieties of Heinz Soup have the irresistible 
flavour of Soups made the painstaking slow- 
simmered way trom treasured old home recipes. 
Try them, compare them with soups you may 
have been buying from habit, and taste the 


wonderful difference. 


aydner 


HEINZ SOUPS: 


YOU KNOW THEY'RE GOOD BECAUSE THEY'RE HEINZ 
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...when it’s delicious 
Instant Chase & Sanborn! 


@ BREAKFAST-TIME is when you 
appreciate the speed and conveni- 
ence of Instant Chase & Sanborn! 
And how you enjoy the full-bodied, 
tempting coffee goodness that comes 
welling up as you pour on the hot 
water! Here’s real coffee—delicious 
and satisfying...delightful any time! 


You can serve plenty, too—for 
Instant Chase & Sanborn saves as 
much as 40¢ Ib. compared with 
regular coffee. Get a jar today—it’s 
the only “instant” backed by 85 
years’ coffee experience! 














NEVER THE SAME 


Continued from page 21 


following him around, begging him te 
take her in his car, listening to his 
telephone conversations, so that he had 
had to speak sharply to her, “No, Meg, 
you can’t go! Meg, get out of here!” 

His father had called him down for 
his tone and his words, but his mother 
had always stood up for him, protesting, 
“Warren, she shouldn’t bother him!” 
and to Meg, “Darling, you mustn’t 
annoy Gordon. He’s a big man, and 
you're just a little girl.” 


A grim look came over 
Gordon’s face and he set his teeth. His 
father had always favored Meg. Of 
course, he had bought his son a share 
in the cement business and had given 
him and Helene the little house as a 
wedding present, their first home. But, 
after all, Gordon had made good in the 
business, and certainly no one had 
expected him to start his married life 
sharing the old house with his parents. 
And his father had helped him out 
financially when the children came 
well, they were his grandchildren, 
weren’t they? But, just the same, 
Gordon would never forget that year 
when Junior was on the way, and Patty 
was in the into-everything stage, and 
his mother had told him, tears in her 
eyes, “I know nursery school would be 
just the thing, and I explained to your 
father that it was absolutely necessary, 
but he says he hasn’t the money now. 
He’s sending Meg away to school!” 

Then, there had been that $8,000 left 
to Meg in his father’s will. He had 
never been able to understand that, and 
the unfairness still rankled. Eight 
thousand dollars would have come in 
very handy with the children— 

Besides, it had come as a great shock. 
He was the executor of his father’s will, 
and he knew the terms: the estate to 
go to Mrs. Hollis in trust during her 
lifetime, and then be divided equally 
between the two children, Meg and 
himself. But he had had no knowledge 
of a recent codicil. 

When Mr. Dalton, the lawyer, had 
mentioned it at a family gathering, 
Gordon had been surprised, then smil- 
ingly had jumped to the conclusion: “I 
suppose it’s for te children. I was 
talking to Dad a few days before he 
was taken ill about some provision for 
Junior’s education, and for Patty—” 

And when he was told it was Meg, 
he had cried out in shocked surprise, 
“But why $8,000 to you? There’s 
something phony about this! He was 
ill. You must have influenced him. In 
his right mind he never would have—” 

His mother had agreed with him: 
“I’m sure, Mr. Dalton, there’s some 
mistake. Certainly if Warren gave Meg 
$8,000 he intended Gordon to have the 
same. Isn’t there anything we can do?” 

But Mr. Dalton had answered in an 
emphatic tone: “Mr. Hollis was per- 
fectly sane and in his right mind when 
he signed that codicil. It was exactly 
what he wanted and intended.” 

And Meg’s explanation was really no 
explanation: “But, don’t you see? 
Father was being fair. It was his 
wedding gift to me. He gave you and 
Helene your house and that was exactly 
what he paid for it, and he wanted to 
do the same for me. But, after all, he 
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couldn’t afford to give me a house 
these days, and anyway, we wouldn’t 
want one in the city.” 

His mother had, of course, done her 
best to lighten the blow. “Don’t feel 
badly, Gordon,” she had said, “after all, 
it all comes to me. I'll make it up.” 

“But, Mrs. Hollis,” the lawyer had 
interrupted, “your husband left you the 
estate only in trust. The income you 
can use as you wish, but you cannot 
touch the principal except in emergency. 
It is to come in equal shares to your 
children.” 

Gordon and Helene had agreed later 
that Harry Dalton was in on it, too 

this little conspiracy of Meg’s to get 
an extra inheritance which did not 
belong to her, and which rightfully she 
should have shared with her brother. 
But Mr. Dalton was wrong when he 
said that there was nothing Gordon 
could do about it. Eventually, as 
executor, he would have to pay Meg 
that money, but, in the meanwhile, he 
had made a little agreement with her 
to pay a monthly sum equal to interest. 

“If I sell securities to give you that 
legacy in cash, it means that mother’s 
income will be greatly depleted. Perhaps 
later the value will go up. I realize 
you are set on having that money, but 
I wish you would consider mother.” 

Meg had really come out of it very 
well. He could have made an awful 
rumpus about that codicil: his father 
ill in bed, and Meg’s taking the nurse’s 
place the afternoon it was signed. 

This was the first month Gordon had 
not sent her a cheque promptly, and 
she had had the nerve to write and ask 
him for it. He had thrown the letter 
across the breakfast table to his mother. 

“I don’t see why she should write you 
for money. She gets a good salary, and 
Frank is doing well. And you have the 
children, and Patty’s camp was expen- 
sive—Now, don’t get upset, dear. I'll 
explain everything when I see her.” 

So he had let it go at that—for the 
present. He hoped that Meg would have 
the courtesy not to bring up the subject 
this week end, when he and Helene were 
off on a holiday. Family discussions 
and arguments were so wearing, and 
Meg could never see any side but her 
own. If he had only had a considerate, 
sister-—But Dad had spoiled her. 


He looked at his watch, 
turned abruptly to Helene. “All set? 
And by the way, did mother say what 
date Meg had settled on for her 
wedding?” 

““No, just September. I do hope she 
hasn’t picked the 12th—that’s the tennis 
tournament at the club, and both Patty 
and Junior—I suppose your mother will 
want her to have a real wedding. Of 
course, not like ours.” 

He nodded, smiling. Their wedding 
had been the event of that year. 

“We could give it to her as a wedding 
present,” Helene went on, “a small 
gathering at the house. We wouldn’t 
have to ask much of a crowd, and it 
wouldn’t cost a great deal, and it would 
please your mother, and there are several 
people we are indebted to—” 

For a second their eyes met. 

“Mother will help,” he added. 

Already he had broached the subject 
of Patty’s education to his mother: 
“She’s set on college, and I don’t quite 
see how I can swing it.”’ 

Immediately she had offered to finance 
it. “Education would come under an 
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FatS mother spanks ! 


Pat spills crumbs all over the clean rug, 
and mother has to drag out the vacuum 
again. It makes her mad enough to 
spank! 





Re 


Pete's mother doesnt! 


Pete has crumb trouble, too . . . but his 
unruffled mother gets the mess quick, 
with her handy Bissell Sweeper. She 
saves her vacuum for heavy cleaning, 
uses her Bissell* for all quick daily 
clean-ups. 


Only BISSELL has 
"BISCO-MATIC”* brush action 


This miracle-action brush adjusts itself 
automatically to any rug thickness. Picks 
up every speck, even under beds, with 
no pressure on the handle. So easy on 
rugs, and youl 









New Bissell Sweepers 
with “Bisco-matic” 
Brush Action os low 

as $7.45. Illustrated: 
The “Vanity” at $9.75. 


Prices a little more in the West. 





BISSELL 
SWEEPERS 


Bissell Carpet Sweeper Company 
of Canada Limitea 
Grand Rapids 2, Michigan 
(Factory at Niagara Falls, Canoda) 


*Registered Trade-Marks 
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| lobby, Helene whispered to him: 
| think perhaps we'd better speak about | 


emergency, wouldn’t it? After all, your 


| father would have wanted it—” 


In the elevator, going down to the 
bak 


the wedding first, don’t you, before you 
arrange about your mother’s coming 
back here?” 


“Um-hum. We'll have cocktails and | 


we'll drink to the bride and groom—” 

As they stepped out into the lobby 
she slipped her arm through his. 

“This dinner is going to cost a lot, 
five of us, instead of three.” 

He smiled. “Don’t worry, honey. 
I’ve got it all figured out. Anyway, 
perhaps we won’t have to foot the bill.” 

She laughed. “Surely you aren’t 
counting on Frank?” 

He laughed with her. “I should say 
not, but you never can tell—” 

“That’s just it,” she answered soberly. 

He nodded gravely. Though Meg and 
Frank had been engaged for two years, 





and Gordon had seen his future brother- | 


in-law several times, he still knew sur- 
prisingly little about him and his finan- 
cial status, even about his attitude 
toward the family. Mr. Hollis had liked 
him and had been very pleased at the 
engagement. “It’s taken a load off my 
mind,” he had said. But the only talk 
Gordon had ever had with Frank had 
not been a very amicable one. 

It was after Mr. Hollis’ death, and 
Meg had given up her job in New York 
to stay with her mother. After a couple 
of months Frank had come for a week 
end. 

“1 don’t really see why it’s necessary 
for her to stay longer,” he had said to 
Gordon. “Your mother is getting over 
the shock. Nellie is right here in the 
house, and you and Helene only half 
a mile away. Meg and I are planning 
to be married sometime within the year, 
if we can find a place to live. My work 


' is in New York. So is Meg’s. It doesn’t 


seem quite fair—” 

“If you’re putting it on grounds of 
fairness,” Gordon had answered, “I 
don’t think it would be exactly fair for 
Meg to run off and leave mother, when 
mother needs her. 
She has no responsibilities. 
you can’t expect Helene and me to give 
up our home and live with mother, 
change our whole lives—” 

“No, I certainly don’t expect that,” 
Frank had said calmly, “but neither 
should you expect Meg to change ber 
whole life. And ‘it is asking a little too 


| much for us to get raarried and for her 
| to live here and me in New York.” 


But, as Gordon reported to Helene 
later, “I nipped that argument in the 
bud. ‘Your love can’t be very strong,’ 
I said, ‘if it can’t stand separation.” And 
then guess what he said to me, ‘What 
do you know of separation? You and 
Helene went to college together, and 
then you got married.” 


After that interview he had 
tried to talk to Meg in a consoling and 
brotherly fashion, ‘“‘Frank’s a_ nice 
fellow, but I’m afraid he hasn’t much 
family feeling. He sees only his own 


| side. I wouldn’t bank too much on him.” 


But she had cut him short angrily: 
“Don’t you say anything against Frank! 
I’m lucky!” 


Meg isn’t married. | 
Certainly | 





At the time he had thought that there | 


had been a rift between them, perhaps 
even a quarrel, but whatever it was, 
it had been patched up. He did hope 
that Meg would be reasonable tonight, 


Fro 


Carnation Home 
Service Director 


LUXURY RESULTS — WITH CANNED SALMON 

Was there ever a time when home- 
makers were more appreciative than 
now, of foods that taste good, yet save 
money? I doubt it! Perhaps that ex- 
plains why so many women are telling 
me how much they like and use my 
recipe for Creamed Salmon. It’s a 
simple enough recipe — quick and easy 
to prepare — but, what Carnation does 
for the sauce, is something special. Of 
course, you know that Carnation is 
double-concentrated — twice as rich in 
cream as ordinary milk. But that 
wouldn't explain the luxurious results 
it gives foods when it is diluted. Carna- 
tion is so much smoother and richer 
tasting than ordinary bottled milk, be- 
cause it is homogenized and heat re- 
fined. But... Carnation’s “velvet-blend” 
is something I can’t describe. Taste ‘it in 


CARNATION CREAMED SALMON 


1 tbsp. butter diluted with % 
1 tablespoon flour cup water 

\% teaspoon salt 1 flat can (half- 
le cup Carnation pound size) 


Evaporated Milk, canned salmon 
Melt butter in saucepan over med im 
heat. Stir in flour and salt; cook 1 
minute. Remove from heat and add 4 
cup of the milk; blend carefully unti 
all lumps are gone. Add remaining 
milk and return to heat, stirring con- 
stantly until sauce thickens and boils. 
Add salmon, heat, and serve imme- 
diately over freshly-made toast. 
Serves 4 to 6. 


Don't discard liquid from canned salmon 
— it contains valuable minerals. Crush 
the soft little bones, and add them to the 
flaked salmon. 


WHEN YOU SERVE A FISH MAIN-COURSE 
you want something fresh-flavored for 
dessert. Something “lemon” suggests it- 
self to me — perhaps this 


LEMON FLUFF: Dissolve 1 package 
lemon jelly powder in 2 cups water, 
according to package directions. chill 
in refrigerator, stir occasionally, 
until sta to thicken. Add % cup 
chilled undiluted Carnation Evapor- 
ated Milk; whip with rotary beater 
until light and fluffy. Chill in refrig- 
erator until set. Makes 6 to 8 servings. 


To clean utensils used for egg, cheese or 
batter, rinse with COLD water. For candy, 
syrup, frosting utensils, use HOT water. 


WHAT, NOTHING NEW 
ALOUT SOUP? 


Yes, there is .. . and 
it’s all in the way you 
fix it. You start with 
your favorite canned 
vegetable soup. And 
you end up with richer, 
smoother, more nutri- 
tious soup then you've 
ever tasted before. Fere’s the trick: 





Instead of using water, add undiluted 
Carnation Evaporated Milk. Since Car- 
nation is good whole milk concentrated 
to double richness, it gives soup a de- 
lightful creamier smoothness and richer 
color and flavor. 


World-famous recipe: 1 cup of water 
plus | cup Carnation equals 2 cups fine, 
pasteurized, vitamin-D increased whole 
milk for all milk purposes. 





LISTEN to the delightful Saturday daytime 
show, “Stars Over Hollywood”. On the 
Dominion Network. A cmpeewe half-hour 
play every week — specially written for 
his entertaini programme. See your 
newspaper for time and station. 


FREE: Carnation’s “Velvet Blend Book” of 
tested recipes, new and old. Write Dept. 30, 
Carnation Company Limited, Toronto, 
Vancouver, or St. John’s, Newfoundland. 
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IF YOU WANT A GOOD. 
NATURED HUSBAND, 
give him a good cup 
of coffee. At least this 
works at our house. 
And the way I make 
my coffee so good is 
so simple. I just fill 
the cream pitcher 
with Carnation... 
the milk that whips. Of course Carna- 
tion costs only half as much as cream. 
But what really counts is that Carnation 
gives coffee a far richer flavor and more 
tempting color . . . makes even a so-so 
cup of coffee taste so much better. No 
wonder millions of real coffee lovers 
prefer Carnation to cream .. . expensive 
cream. And I feel sure your husband 
will too, See if I'm not right. 


NEW QUICK WAY TO MAKE 
SCALLOPED POTATOES! 
And the best you ever 
ate, too. For they turn 
out brown and crusty on 
top. and delicious! 
creamy smooth and ric 
underneath. Double-rich 
Carnation makesthe 
difference. Tonight, : 
make better scalloped potatoes in half 
the time ... My way: 


SPEEDY SCALLOPED POTATOES 


1 large can Carnation Evaporated Milk, 
undiluted 
4 cups thinly-sliced potatoes 
(4 medium-large) 
2 teaspoons salt 
2 tables) ms flour 
1% cup chopped onion 
Cook potatoes 5 minutes in lightly- 
salted boiling water. Combine '2 = 
Carnation with salt and flour until 
smooth. Add to remaining Carnation 
in saucepan over low heat, —— 
constantly until thickened (about 
minutes). Place potatoes and onion in 
buttered 1 quart casserole. Pour hot 
Carnation Sauce over potatoes; bake 
in moderate oven (350°F.) for 35 
minutes. 4 or 5 servings. 


Use a little baking soda on a damp 
cloth to remove coffee stains from your 
Coffee pot. gitiy”  - <P 

WHIPPED TOPPINGS AT MILK PRICES. Yes, 










it’s true... if n Evapo- 
rated Milk. 
to the consif 
water is re y- 


Yet a whipped 


matic 
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— and look, 
a free cookbook! 


Use Fry’s Cocoa in delicious cakes, 
cookies, pies, frostings, desserts! For 
your Fry-Cadbury Recipe Book, just 


send your name and address to : 
Fry-Cadbury Ltd., Dept. A-4, 
Montreal, Quebec. 
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-a cup 
of Fry’s 
fortifies | 







-the cocoa with the 
richer chocolate flavor 





and not get into a huff, and Frank, too. 
But Frank was unpredictable, and Meg 
was so thoughtless and selfish. Well, 
there was one advantage of bringing up 
the matter at the dinner table in a 
public restaurant, there would be no 
chance for much discussion. 

His glance went to the clock in the 
lobby, as Helene sank into a seat. 

“They’re late,” he complained, “I 
told them especially to be here. We 
want to get to thé show on time.” 

As things had turned out, Meg had 
gone back to New York shortly after 
Frank had spoken to Gordon. For 
Gordon and Helene had had an offer 
for their house at twice its cost, and 
they had grabbed it. While the house 
had been suitable when they were first 
married, it was getting a little cramped 
with the children growing up, and the 
lot was too small to make an addition 
worth while. So gaily they had moved 
into the old house with his mother and, 
taking part of their gains, had made 
it over to suit their needs: large room 
and bath on the third floor for Junior; 
hall bedroom, formerly Meg’s room, 
added to the master room to make a 
dressing room and another bath; and 
in the old garage-barn, a playroom 
finished off which could be used as a 
place for Patty to entertain her friends. 

There was only one hitch: somehow 
Helene could not feel that the house 
was hers. 

“It really belongs to your mother, and 
if anything should happen to her, it 
would be Meg’s, too.” 

So he had spoken to his mother and 
she had agreed with him: Meg had 
no desire to live in the old place, and 
he had put a great deal of money into 
the remodeling, so rightfully it should 
belong to him. He had had the papers 
drawn up. The trip to New York had 
prevented his mother’s signing them. 
But that would come soon. Then he 
and Helene could be assured of a home 
all their own. And with his mother 
spending half the year with Meg— 

The sense of well-being, good fortune 
and a wonderful future engulfed him, 
and he smiled down at Helene. 

“There they are!” she cried, jumping 
to her feet. “But Frank isn’t with 
them!” 

Mrs. Hollis was still a pretty woman: 
white hair neatly waved, bright blue 
eyes, a stylish blue and white figured 
dress. She hurried up to them, beaming, 
kissing them both effusively. 

“It’s so lovely to see you! It seems 
so long! And how are the children?” 

Meg had always been rather homely 

tall and broad-shouldered like Gor- 
don, but without his blond good looks. 
This evening Gordon had never seen her 
look so well. She wore a simple dark 
dress, its cut becoming to her large 
figure; there was a touch of pink at her 
neck, and pink earrings below her dark 
hair. She was smiling. 

She kissed them both, though without 
Mrs. Hollis’ emphasis. 

“You look well, Meg,’’ Gordon said 
genially; after all she was his sister and 
he was determined to be pleasant and 
patient, ““Where’s your young man?” 

Her smile faded and she explained a 
little awkwardly: a business conference 

‘the “Big Boss”—that was why she 
and her mother were late; she had been 

trying to get in touch with him. He 
might join them later. 

Gordon and Helene exchanged looks. 
It was just as well. But Gordon could 


not help wondering :f business were the 
true explanation. Perhaps he was just 
reneging on this family dinner, perhaps 
he and Meg—Certainly she was a little 
embarrassed and troubled, and her voice 
was stumbling over the excuses. 

As they turned toward the dining 
room Mrs. Hollis said gaily: “‘Now, 
this is my party! No, Gordon, I won’t 
hear of anything else.” 

“Oh, Mother Hollis, how sweet of 
you!” murmured Helene, her glance 
sliding toward Gordon. 


He did some mental calcu- 
lation as they followed the head waiter 
to a table: without this dinner to pay 
for he could stretch his mother’s cheque 
to include real gifts for the children, a 
good tennis racket for Junior, pretty 
sweaters for the girls. 

He was beaming as they sat down 
and he ordered the cocktails. 

His mother chatted on gaily to Helene 
about the wonderful time she had had 
and how nice Frank had been, taking 
them to dinner at such and such a place 

-and she hadn’t been a bit lonely while 
Meg was at the laboratory; she had gone 
shopping and to the movies; she had 
seen some dresses that would be perfect 
for the girls. At that, Helene picked 
up the subject and from the children’s 
clothes went on to the children. 

Gordon threw Meg a quick glance. 
Silent, beside him, she was sipping her 
drink. Now was the time to tell her. 

But, putting down her glass, she spoke 
first, her voice low. 

“There’s something I'd like to speak 
to you about, Gordon. I sort of hate 
to bring it up at this gala gathering, but 
it seems the only chance.” She smiled 
at him a little deprecatingly. 

Annoyance touched him that she 
should have spoken first. 

‘Well, what is it?” he asked brusquely. 

“It’s about the house.” 

“House? What house?” 

“Mother’s house. I understand there’s 
a plan for her to deed it to you.” 

He darted a quick look at his mother, 
but Meg put her hand on his arm. 

“Don’t say anything to her. It was 
right for her to tell me.” 

“But I don’t see how it is any concern 
of yours,” he remarked. This was a 
question that he had never thought of 
discussing with his sister. “Surely you 
haven’t any objections?” 

“Yes, | have.” She looked him full 
in the face, her blue eyes steady. “ Father 
gave that house to mother years ago. 
It was to be her home during her life.”’ 

“Well, it will be.” He laughed. 
“Honestly, Meg, you aren’t implying 
that I’m going to throw mother out oa 
the street?” 

““No,” she answered evenly, “but 
something might happen to you, and 
your heirs might feel differently. One 
can’t tell about the future, and Frank 
and | both feel that mother should be 
protected, father intended her to be.” 

His annoyance rose, but he kept his 
voice low. 

“You mean, don’t you, that some- 
thing might happen to mother, and, as 
things now are, you’d have a share in 
the property?” 

“Not at all. Of course, supposedly 
I should have a share in that house, 
just as I have in the rest of mother’s 
property and in father’s estate. But 
I’m perfectly willing to give up the 
house, and Frank agrees with me. We're 
thinking of mother. That house is her 
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home, and it should stay hers. Let her 
leave it to you in her will. Surely that 
would satisfy you.” 

He was conscious of the waiter hover- 
ing at his elbow, and he controlled his 
retort. He managed a smile. 

“What will you people have now? 
Vichysoisse? Jellied consommé? Shrimp 
cocktail? And we might as well order 
the main entree. The turkey sounds 
good. Or perhaps you’d rather have 
the fresh swordfish, Helene? At home, 
you know, we consider that a treat 

After the orders were given, and the 
waiter had departed, Mrs. Hollis leaned 
smiling across the table. “‘What were 
you two talking about so seriously?” 

Gordon shrugged his shoulders. “Just 
the house. Meg seems to think that 
we’re putting something over on you, 
that we’re trying to get your home away, 
and will put you out on the street.” 
He laughed. “‘When it comes down to 
it, I guess we can look after you as well 
as anyone, can’t we, mother? Besides, 
you’re the one who wants to deed it 
to us.” He turned again to Meg. 
“Mother feels as we do: that it really 
should be ours, after all the money we 
put into it.” 

“Yes, yes, of course,” 
nodded, smiling. 


Mrs. Hollis 
The waiter brought the soup. Gordon 
gave a little sigh of relief. That was over. 


But to his surprise, Meg 
continued the subject, “I know you 
spent a lot on the remodeling, but, after 
all, Gordon, that wasn’t your savings 
or your earnings: it was a windfall 
from selling the place father gave you.” 

“‘What has that to do with it?” He 
could not keep the irritation from his 
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voice. “Surely you aren’t claiming that 
money, too?” 

“Of course not, Gordon.”” She smiled 
as if he had said something ridiculous, 
and his annoyance mounted, “That 
money: was yours to use as you like 

~just as the money left me is mine.” 

“Oh, so that’s it?” 

Across the table his mother was eyeing 
him apprehensively, her spoon sus- 
pended in the air. Helene put her hand 
gently on his knee. Quickly he con- 
trolled himself. “I thought that was 
all settled. Yes, | know I’m behind on 
that cheque, but I’Il send it to you when 
I get home. Okay?” He gave his sister 
a warm smile. “Really, Meg, there’s 
nothing for you to feel injured about. 
In fact, if anyone should get sore about 
that legacy, I’m the one. You know 
how we feel, mother, Helene and | 

frankly that something was put over 
on Dad. But on account of his memory 
and mother and us all, we felt we 
couldn’t make a fuss about it.” His 
irritation had vanished. He felt very 
strong and magnanimous. His sister's 
hand lay on the table near him. He 
gave it a little pat. “Sometimes, Meg, 
I just can’t help wishing that once in 
a while you could get the other person’s 
point of view, and that you wouldn’t 
think quite so much about money.” 

His mother nodded in agreement. 

“There are other things that make 
for happiness,” he went on. “Helene 
and I know that well, don’t we, darling?” 
He smiled upon her, then turning to 
his sister with a little sigh, “I just can’t 
help wondering how it’s going to turn 
out for you and Frank.” 

Meg was smiling at him, her eyes 
narrowed and crinkling, and somehow 










There's Something, new 


Why not treat your family to a feast of Bacon 
Waffles. Soon. And be sure to top ’em with new 
improved Parkay Margarine—the finest marga- 
rine Kraft knows how to create after more than 
40 years of fine food making! 














‘T gust went downtown to Buy a Couple of things. 
Then I discovered Evaluated Housewares" 








PS: Theyre plastic housewares that have been os 
laboratory appraised by the Dow Product | 
Evaluation Committee... Look for this Label -> 


‘STYRON 
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Bacon Waffles 


(a thrifty surprise for your family—a special treat 
for guests.) 
Waffle batter 
Parkay Margarine 


a 


Bacon 


Cut each slice of bacon in half and broil until half 
done. Place each half-siice of bacon in a quarter 
section of the pre-heated waffle iron. Cook for 
one minute or until the bacon has taken the 
shape of the grill. Pour waffle batter on top of 
the bacon and bake as usual 
When waffle is done to a turn, flip it over 
bacon-side-up and add the crowning touch —a 
king-size pat of delicious Parkay Margarine. 





about Parkay, too! 


A special new blending of the basic ingredient — 
perfected by Kraft—gives Parkay its richer, 
fresher flavor—actually sweet as clover! 

Buy Parkay today at your grocer’s—taste the 
good news tonight! 


Its flavor is Sweet as Clover” 
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So easy to make with 
amazing extra-active 
New Dry Yeast! 


@ Fragrant and flavor-rich . . . these 
Orange-filled Rolls are just a sample of 
the wonderful things you can bake to 
perfection with the new Fleischmann’s 
Fast Rising Dry Yeast. 

No more poor results from yeast that 
loses strength because it’s perishable! 
This new fast acting yeast needs no 
refrigeration—keeps full-strength right 
in your pantry. 

If you bake at home, get a month’s supply 
of Fleischmann’s Fast Rising Dry 
Yeast. At your grocer’s now. 





Makes 2 Dozen 


Measure into large bowl 

1/2 cup lukewarm water 

1 teaspoon granulated sugar 
and stir until sugar is dissolved. 
Sprinkle with contents of 

1 envelope Fleischmann's 

Fast Rising Dry Yeast 
Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir well. 
In the meantime, scald 

3/4 cup milk 


Remove from heat and stir in 
1/4 cup granulated sugar 
2-1/4 teaspoons salt 
4-1/2 tablespoons shortening 
Cool to lukewarm and add to yeast mix- 
ture; stir in 
1/4 cup lukewarm water 
Stir,in 
< 2-1/4 cups once-sifted bread flour 
and beat until smooth; work in 
2-1/4 cups more once-sifted bread flour 
Turn out on lightly-floured board and 
knead dough lightly until smooth and elas- 
tic. Place in greased bowl, brush top with 
melted butter or shortening. Cover and set 
dough in warm place, free from draught. 
Let rise until doubled in bulk. While dough 
is rising, prepare 
ORANGE FILLING 
Combine in a saucepan 
2-1/2 tablespoons corn starch 
1/2 cup granulated sugar 
Gradually blend in 
1/3 cup cold water 
1/3 cup orange juice 
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1-1/7 tablespoons lemon juice 
and ad 

1 tablespoon grated orange 

rind 

1 teaspoon grated lemon rind 
Bring to the boil, stirring constantly; boil 
poo stirring constantly, until smoothly 
thickened; cool. 
Punch down dough; form into a smooth 
ball. Roll into an oblong %-inch thick and 
26 inches long; loosen dough from board. 
Spread with cooled orange filling. 

Beginning at a long edge, roll up loosely, 

like a jelly roll. Cut into 1-inch slices. 
Place in greased muffin pans. Grease tops. 
Cover and let rise until doubled in bulk. 
Bake in moderate oven, 350°, about 25 
min. Serve hot, with butter or margarine. 














it make him a little uneasy. But, “I 
agree with you. Money isn’t every- 
thing,” she remarked pleasantly. 

The waiter was removing the soup 
plates, and placing dinner plates, taking 
off glistening covers, and hovering by 
their shoulders, “Potatoes, madam? 
Sauce for the broccoli?” 

But, ignoring his presence, Meg con- 
tinued the discussion. “The things that 
money can buy are quite important. 
I’m sure you and Helene will agree with 
that. After all, if you hadn’t sold that 
house, you wouldn’t have had the money 
to fix up the old place. If father hadn’t 
had money, he wouldn’t have been able 
to pay the doctor’s and hospital bills 
when the children came, and for that 
maid the year Helene wasn’t well. And 
now, | understand Patty’s going to col- 
lege. I suppose it’s mother’s money—” 

“Well, why not?” he retorted. “Why 
shouldn’t mother do things for us and 
her grandchildren and give us the house 
if she wants to?” 

Helene’s soft voice interposed, ‘‘ You 
do want to, don’t you, Mother Hollis?” 

““Of course,” she beamed, “‘Let’s not 
spoil this delicious dinner with discus- 
sions. I know you mean well, Meg—” 

“Mother, please wait before you 
decide. Talk to Mr. Dalton. Remember 
father wanted you to have that house.” 
Meg’s voice was earnest, with a trembl- 
ing note. 

Mrs. Hollis laughed. “Child, you’re 
making a mountain out of a molehill. 
What difference will it make whether 
the house is in my name or Gordon’s 
or Helene’s? It will still be my home. 
And your home, too, Meg, whenever 
you and Frank wish to come.” 

“Thank you, mother,” said Meg. Her 
glance slid to Gordon and on to Helene, 
and when neither one spoke, she said 
lightly: ‘You win.” 

There was a little silence. Gordon 
threw Helene a quick look. She leaned 
forward toward Meg. 

“* And, of course, we want you to come 
home to be married. Gordon and I were 
just talking about it. We thought a 
ceremony at the church, and a reception 
at the house—family and old friends. 
We'd like to give it to you.” 

“I want to be in on that,” said Mrs. 
Hollis quickly, “I was thinking about 
that myself the other day, but I didn’t 
want to say anything until I’d consulted 
you and Gordon. Now, Meg, we’ll have 
to set a date this evening.” 

“That is very good of you,” Meg 
answered slowly. “But I'll have to 
speak to Frank first. I’m not sure about 
dates. It depends on this conference 
he’s had this afternoon.” 

Gordon’s voice was pleasant and easy. 
“Your getting married next month 
means a few changes in our plans and 
mother’s. She was going to stay with 
you for the fall, but we realize it 
wouldn’t be quite fair to you and Frank. 
Naturally you want a few months alone. 
So mother will come home in a week or 
so, or if she wants,” he smiled graciously, 
“she can drive back with us on Monday. 
She will want to be with us and the 
children for Christmas, so she will come 
to you after the holidays. After all, 
winter’s a good time to be in the city.” 

Meg was staring at him, startled, 
“You mean—mother spend part of the 
year—with us?” Then quickly recover- 
ing and smiling at her mother, “Of 
course, we'd like to have you. You know 
that, mother. But, Gordon, really, it 
isn’t practical. We have only one 
bedroom, and it would be a little 


crowded—and I don’t see how we can 
make mother comfortable. There’s only 
the living room couch—she couldn’t 
have a room to herself. She’s been 
sleeping in the twin bed in my room.” 
She managed a feeble laugh, “Surely 
neither mother nor you expect my 
husband to give up his bed.” 


Gordon eyed her coldly. “I! 
guess you can work out something. 
That’s your problem. After all, sleeping 
together isn’t the whole of marriage. 
Anyway, you can get a larger place.” 

To himself, he said, “I got that 
home,” and his eyes met Helene’s. Hers 
were approving. 

“But that isn’t so easy, Gordon,” 
Meg protested, “‘We were lucky to find 
this, and we have a lease and—”’ 

“When you picked an apartment, you 
might have thought about mother’s 
visiting you.” 

“We did speak about her coming for 
a few days, but we never thought she’d 
want to come for months, leave her own 
home, and her house and her friends 
and church.” Abruptly she shot the 
question. “Do you really want to, 
mother, or is it just that Gordon and 
Helene want your room?” 


But Gordon answered, “Why, of 


course, she wants to. It’s a nice change 
for her, and you're her child, too, aren’t 
you? As for her room,” he gave a little 
laugh, “I'll be frank, there are times 
when it might come in handy. After all, 
we're quite a family, with the children, 
and their guests.” 

** At least,’”” Meg remarked dryly, “no 
one has to sleep on the living room 
couch. I’m sure you’ve never con- 
sidered giving up your bed and bunking 
with Junior on the third floor, and 
having one of the girls share Helene’s 
room. That could be done—” 

Gordon was shocked. “What an idea! 
Why, we’re married—” 

Meg laughed. “Well, Frank and I 
expect to be as legally married as you! 
And I wasn’t asking you whether mother 
wants to spend part of the year with us. 
I was asking her.” 

Mrs. Hollis smiled. “Why, Meg, 
anything you and Gordon and Helene 
decide will be all right with me. I love 
it at home with them and the children, 
but really, I’ve had a wonderful time 
here in New York.” She beamed on 
her son. “‘Frank has been so good to 
me. You know, I never had a chance 
to really know him before. He’s taken us 
to dinner and movies and interesting 
places. You know, darling, when you 
married Helene, | felt I was acquiring 
another daughter, but I never really 
felt that way about Frank—that he’d be 
another son—till now.” 

There was a little silence. Gordon 
looked at Helene, startled, puzzled. 
This was a new side to Frank. Quickly 
he stepped into the breach, dismissing 
Frank. 

“One of my college buddies is in the 
real estate business here and handles 
apartments. I'll get in touch with him 
Monday before we leave. Now, what 
will you people have for dessert? Do 
take something exotic, mother, some- 
thing you don’t have at home.” 

“I was hoping Frank would be here 
for dessert,” said Meg in a low voice. 

“Too bad,” answered Gordon genially, 
“but you can tell him all the plans and 
what we've decided.” 

A silence seemed -to fall upon them 
as they ate their dessert and sipped their 
coffee. 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 


As t 
room 
“Tsu 
think | 
when y 
any qui 
and fat 
afford 
your m 
had ye 
“Td 
the ma 
She: 
laughe 
you ar 
myself 
the dif 
laught 
Frank 
been h 
He 
worry 
To 
Frank 
be suc 
and if 
Meg 
apart! 
have 
were 
to us 
Ou 
excha 
settle 
other 


“CQ 
ran t 
Sh 
a m 
talki 
Fr 
looki 
Now 
to N 
pau 
‘we 
B: 
follo 


“ee 


‘ 


evel 
“Wi 
F 
cut 
sho 
and 
cou 
I 
out 
ij 
bek 











As they walked out of the dining 
room Meg fell behind with Gordon. 


“| suppose,” she said softly, “that you | 


think I’m being a little difficult. But 


when you were married there was never | 
any question of your living with mother | 
and father—though you really couldn’t | 


afford a house. You wanted to start 
your married life by yourselves, and you 
had years—you and the children.” 


“T don’t see what that has to do with | 


the matter,” he answered crossly. 

She raised her eyebrows, and suddenly 
laughed. “*No, of course not, that was 
you and Helene, and this is Frank and 
myself. It’s not the same at all. All 
the difference in the world.” Then her 
laughter dying, “But I don’t know what 
Frank will say. I wish he could have 
been here.” 

He patted her arm. “Don’t you 
worry, I'll write Frank and explain.” 

To himself, he thought, “Evidently 
Frank’s being difficult. Well, it wouldn’t 
be such a bad idea if they broke it off, 
and if he were out of the picture—yct 


Meg would not be able to swing that | 
apartment by herself and mother would | 


have to finance her visits. And there 
were so many other ways for mother 
to use her money.” 

Out in the lobby he and Helene 
exchanged smiles. That’s and 
settled, they said wordlessly to each 
other. Now for a taxi and the theatre 


over 


Meg suddenly broke away. 

“Oh, there’s Frank!” she cried, and 
ran to meet him. 

She did not kiss him or even make 
a move to. They stood for a moment, 
talking together. 

Frank rather 
looking man, not much taller than Meg. 
He listened 
to Meg, his head nodding in emphasis. 

“Come on, Helene,” said Gordon, 
‘we've got to start.” 

Brusquely he walked across the lobby, 
followed by his wife and his mother. 

“Sorry you couldn’t be with us this 
evening, Frank,” He was all smiles, 
““We missed you.” 

Frank started to speak, but Gordon 
cut him short. 

“Helene and I are on our way to a 
show. We've just time to grab a cab 
and make the curtain. You know, we’re 
counting on giving Meg her wedding.” 

He took Helene’s arm and piloted her 
out of the hotel. 

Frank, Meg and his mother were close 
behind. 

“Gordon 

But Gordon turned away, gave his 
mother and his sister each a quick kiss, 
handed his wife into a cab and got 
in after her. He was just about to close 
the door when he saw Frank there on 


was a insignificant- 


Now his face was serious. 


‘ 


-’ began Frank. 


the edge of the sidewalk, holding on to | 


it. He frowned. What was the man up 
to? They were late already— 

Frank smiled. “I won’t keep you but 
a moment,” he answered Gordon’s 
thought. “This seems to be the only 
chance. 


It’s good of you and Helene | 


to want us to have our wedding at your | 
home, but I’m afraid we can’t accept. | 


It will really be easier for all of us if 
we are married very simply here in New 
York. You see, I’ve got a new job—sort 
of a step up—that’s why I was tied up 
and couldn’t get to dinner. I’m going 
on a business trip, and I want to take 
Meg along.” He grinned. “I guess it’s 
the only honeymoon we'll get. 


Then | 


I have a line on a house out in the ' 
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Step right out of that tub or shower gto the sheer 
luxury and beauty of a CALDWELL TOWEL! 


has such a tender, velvety touch. No othe 


o other 
come 
in such a glorious range of colours and patterns . . . so 
subtle pastels—deep, glowing shades. They’re all 2 
. and all feature the famous 
CALDWELL quality and long wear! 


delight to the eye. . 







Colour movie for club or group showings FREE! 


Pon 
—s 


For full information and bookings of this action- 
packed, 4% hour, 16mm. talking picture . . . write 
CALDWELL LINEN MILLS, Iroquois, Ont. 


CALDWELL TOWEDS 


Bath Towels - Dish Towels “ Table Cloths - Huck Towels 


— 
OTe 






and it’s colourful 
for kitchen and breakfast nook, too! 


No need to limit the cheering CALDWELL influence 
to the bathroom. Brighten kitchen and breakfast 
nook with this famous line of quality dish towels and 
table cloths. Smooth, firm crash of linen or cotton in gay 
colours and patterns—stripes, checks and plaids! You'll find them by 
the yard or finished—at better stores everywhere! 
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It gets the dirt, it cuts grease fast, 

but never, never scratches! That’s why 

Bon Ami Cleanser gives your bathtub, kitchen 
sink, pots and pans a super-sheen as you 
clean! Get Bon. Ami today. It’s 

the best of all cleansers— fast, yet safe! 


«BON AMI 


CLEANSER THAT /asnt scratched yet!" 
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You Can See he n 


country « think we can finance it 
now—and we'll be busv, trying to sublet 
the apartment, getting furniture 

Gordon stared at him, not knowing 
what to say. Of course, he and Helene 
pincers cancel the wedding without regret, 
and this house business would help the 
situation, 

Frank continued: “Meg s and | agreed 
that if this promotion came through and 
we could get the house, we would ask 
your mother to make her home with 
us. 1 understand that you are taking 
over her house, and that at times you 
are a little crowded 

Gorden’s heart gave a leap. This was 
beyond their wildest dreams! He 
glanced quickly at Helene, and caught 
the light in her eyes, but before either 
could speak, Frank went on: 

“Meg and I hope to raise a family, 
as you have, and,” he smiled, “I’m sure 
you'll agree that it’s very nice to have 
grandma around the house or nearby 
to help look after things. And Mother 
Hollis is so sweet and generous, and 
expenses do come up so often in con- 
nection with a home, and with children, 
as you and Helene know well—not only 
doctors and hospitals, but maids, clothes, 
bicycles, education, repairs 
Through his 
mind ran a procession of facts and 


Gordon gave a gasp. 


figures: Nellie’s wages, the plumber’s 
bill, Patty’s fur coat, college, another 
car—With his mother away most of the 
year, perhaps gone forever, who would 
pay for all those things—especially if 
she came under the influence of Meg 
and Frank—Frank who was “so good” 
to her, and whom she now considered 
“another son,” and who quite openly 
had just announced his intention of ex- 
ploiting that affection and generosity 
“Way—why Gordon spluttered, 
“it seems to me you're jumping to 
conclusions. I’m sure mother wouldn’t 
want to go anywhere else permanently 
or even for a long visit. Our house 
is her home. She has her friends, hei 
church, her interests, and she is wrapped 
up in our children. Frank, it wouldn’t do. 
You and Meg are crazy to suggest it!”’ 


THE LOST COWHAND 


Continued from page 19 


that?” Janie pointed to a. street- 
sprinkler that was making its ponderous 
way down the middle of the road. 
“That’s a drizzard!’ said Bill ex- 
citedly. “It’s like blizzard, only it’s 
wet instead of snow. We mustn't get 
caught in it, or we'll lose all our stock. 
Call up the men at the rear! We must 
get the cattle through!” 
Janie rushed to call up the men at the 
rear. Bill was more fun than anvhy ly she 
knew. They galloped at a killin 


for nearly a block, red and 


x pace 
perspiring 
Look out, look out! That 


: herd’s 
stampeding! Run for your life! 


The stampeding herd was a half- 


grown pup, of unregistered ancestry. He 


had been following the sprinkler for lack 
of something more interestin todo. At 


the sound of the children’s neces he 
cocked his ears and made for them. Janie 
didn’t move quickly enough and he 
stampeded right up the front of her 
dress. 
“Just look at your Bill said 
Jan \ ( t at 
i€ was KING, vith interest, 


irks of the hairs 


a NK Wh tte + 
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Frank banged the taxi door shut and 
nodded to the driver. 

“All right. It’s your decision. And, 
by the way, Meg will write you as 
executor, and apply for her legaey. 
We'll need it to finance the house.” 

The taxi started out into the line of 
traflic. 

Gordon was so disturbed that he 
could hardly give the name of the 
theatre to the driver. 

“IT never heard of such an outrage!” 
he sputtered to Helene. “Do you realize 
what that fellow was going to do? Get 
mother into their home, and then rook 
her of all her money? And on top of 
that demanding that $8,000—Of all the 
mercenary crooks!” 

Helene patted his hand. 

“Don’t get so excited, darling. As 
long as he and Meg didn’t put over their 
little scheme—we'’re on a holiday,” 

At the corner the taxi was halted by 
a light. 

Involuntarily, Gordon glanced back 
at the group still on the sidewalk in 
front of the hotel. His mother waved 
to him, but his glance passed her by, 
unseeing, and rested on Frank and Meg. 
They were standing close together, 
talking, and suddenly, under his eyes, 
they both burst into laughter. # 


between his toes. Look, Bill, you can see 
the little marks of the hairs between his 
toes.’ 

“Gran’ma’s going to be mad,” said 
Bill thoughtfully. 

“| couldn’t help it. Gran’ma made me 
wear it.- If I’d had my jeans on, it 
wouldn’t show at all—hardly,’ 

Subdued, they walked the rest of the 
way in silence. 

“Here we are,” said Bill. 

They stood and looked at the glass 
door which said ‘Maison Parisienne” 
in twirly gold letters. The whole place 
sparkled threateningly with polished 
glass and black tile. ; 

“Come in with me, Bill.” Janie’s vore 
was little and pleading. 

“Who, me?” Bill shied away from 
her. She watched him sadly as he 
shrank from her big protecting brother 
to a scared small boy. “Not me. I'll 
come and get you. You'll be all right. 
You'll just be fine. G’by.” 

Janie stood in front of the glass door 
with the helpless acceptance of |ittle 
people who have no control over their 
destinies. After a long time she opencd ite 


The small room she stepped 

into was lined with mirrors. She saw 
ad oa 

dozens and dozens of little pigtailed 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 









Say 
buc! 
cinc 
Gil 
chet 
stai 


cut: 
floc 
cas 
diff 











Say goodbye to that brush and 
bucket! Cleaning your toilet is a 
cinch with Gillett’s. Pour in a little 
Gillett’s and flush — that's all 
there is to it! Yes, quick as a flush 
stains disappear; the bowl is left 
fresh, clean and sanitary! Gillett’s 
cuts through grease, lifts dirt off 
floors, clears blocked drains, helps 
ease your housework in dozens of 
different ways. Get Gillett’s today! 
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girls in pink dresses with a row of dog 
footprints up their fronts. 

A large lady with a lot of yellow hair 
stepped into the room. 
said over the top of Janie’s head. 


Janie didn’t know what she meant by | 


that, so she didn’t say anything. 

The lady moved impatiently. “‘ Yes?” 
she said again, looking at Janie this 
time, especially at the footprints, “ Did 


| you want something?” 


“Please,” Janie faltered, “‘I came to 


| get my hair washed.” 


The lady looked at her again. ‘‘ Does 
your mother know you’re here?” 

“No,” said Janie, “I don’t think so.” 

“Well, you go home and tell her you 
want your hair washed. I don’t think 
you should come here without telling 
your mother. That’s naughty.” 

Janie was very surprised. Before 
when she had visited Gran’ma, and 
Gran’ma had told people to do things, 
they had done them without question. 
She hadn’t realized that Gran’ma hac 
had to ask Mommy first. And now slx 
had come all this way, and Gran’ma had 
forgotten to ask Mommy. She was 
light-headed with relief. Now she could 
go home and Gran’ma couldn’t ask 
Mommy until she phoned tomorrow. 
Maybe by that time she could po - 
suade Gran’ma to wash her hair. 

She was tugging at the door when 
came into the 


another lady room. 
“Hello,” she said, “Are you Mrs. 
| Cartwright’s granddaughter?” This 





lady had pale blue hair and a nice face. 


“Ves,” said Janie. “She sent me to 


| get my hair washed, but—” 


“You come along with me. Frances 
will look after you. She’ll be ready in a 
minute.” 


“But Janie felt that the blue- 


| haired lady ought to be told about 
| Gran’ma’s oversight, but the yellow- 


haired lady was shaking her head behind 
the blue-haired lady’s back, as if she 
didn’t want her to say anything. 

She forgot all about it when she 
followed the blue-haired lady into the 
next room. In fact, she forgot every- 
thing she ever knew. It was all blotted 
out in a surge of horror. The room was 
full of machines, and all the machines 
had ladies in them. At first it looked as 
though some of the machines had then 
ladies half-eaten, but pretty soon she 
saw that wasn’t so. She sagged with 
relief, and drew a long quivering 
breath. 

“You sit down here and wait for 
Frances. She won’t be long.” The blue- 
haired lady showed her a pretty littk 
gold chair, smiled at her, and left. 


Janie sat down, carefully not 
looking around her, and swung her feet 


| twice, watching them closely. Then she 


| her there was a machine with a lady in | 
it. It had a lot of little hands hanging | 
down, and each hand clutched a lock of | 


raised her eyes. Directly across from 
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SAVES WRINGING 


RINSING, 


Uses only half as 
much hot water 


Will do average load with only 7 gallons 
of hot water — half as much as any other 
automatic. An ordinary hot water tank 
will supply it, easily. 


ROLLS ON CASTERS 


Roll it where you want. Keep it where you 
please. Has no spinner — no vibration. No 
bolting. Water is SQUEEZED out by patented 
HYDROFLEX damp dry. Water and dirt go out 


through the top — not down through the clothes. 
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the lady’s hair so tightly that the lady 
couldn’t move her head, and the corners 
of her eyes were pulled up. The lady 
smiled at Janie. Janie closed her eyes 
and felt weak all over. 

A few feet away from her there was 
a little table. One lady sat on one side of 
it, and another lady sat on the other. 
The first lady had hold of the second 
lady’s hand and seemed to be cutting 
her fingers with a little knife. 

Janie’s stomach heaved. “Oh Gran’- 
ma” wailed a tiny voice inside her, “| 





it serene in your 
Madam! You know the thrilled com- 
ments on your cake making are merited— 
for you planned and baked this magnificent 
Magic dessert cake all yourself! You know 
its velvet-rich 


texture and 


flavor will match its triple-toned beauty 


thanks to Magic Baking Powder! 


Smart cooks wouldn’t dream of being 
without Magic—for that touch of sure per- 
fection in everything they bake. Magic’s 
famed dependability insures your 


expensive ingredients: 
per average baking. 


GINGER-CREAM DEVIL'S FOOD 
3 tsps. Magic Baking 


lg cup cocoa 

1% cups fine 
granulated sugar 

114 cups milk 

2 cups sified pastry flour 
or 1% cups sifted 
all-purpose flour 

1% tsps. vanilla 


-owder 
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accomplishments, 


sumptuous 


VY tsp. baking soda 
Vy tsp. salt 
9 thsps. butter 
or margarine 
2 eggs, well beaten 


thought you loved me. I'll tell Mommy. 
I'll tell Mommy.” ; 

“What’s the matter, honey?” The 
voice was warm and kind, and Janie 
looked up. 

“l want to go home,” she said in a 
drowning voice. 

“Scared? I guess you are. You poor 
mite. Come on with Frances. She'll 
look after you.” Frances took her hand 
and led her to a room with a sink in it. 
She drew a curtain and shut the chamber 
of horrors from sight. Lifting Janie onto 


Lhutate { 


REAM DEVIL'S FOOD 


Grease two 8-inch round layer-cake pans and line bottoms with greased 


a chair, she tied a little rubber cape on 
her. “‘I see you like dogs,” she said with 
a cosy giggle. “So do a 

Janie sat stiff as she could. Frances 


sounded all right, but the thought of 


those long red fingernails on her scalp 
gave her shivers down her back. ' 
~ “Just put your head on here,” said 
Frances gently. 

Janie looked over her shoulder and 
went rigid. There was a great big 
THING behind her with a place to put 


your neck. If your chair slipped you 


paper. Preheat oven to 350° (moderate). Combine cocoa and % cup of the 
sugar in a saucepan; gradually blend in 24 cup of the milk; bring to the 


boil, stirring until sugar dissolves; cool thoroughly. Sift flour, Magic 


Baking Powder, baking soda and salt together three tines. Cream butter or 


more any desired frosting. 


vet costs less than I¢€ 


Ginger-Cream Filling: Scald 1% cups milk and 2 tbsps. 
cut-up preserved or candied ginger in double boiler. Com- 


cook over boiling water, stirring constantly, until smoothly 


stir hot mixture into 1 slightly-beaten egg; return to double 
boiler and cook over hot water, stirring constantly, for 1 
minute. Remove from heat; gradually stir in 1 thsp. butter 
or margarine and % tsp. vanilla. Cool this filling thorough- 


ly before spreading on cake. 


kle with toasted sliced almonds and chopped ginger 
and serve immediately. Or cake may be topped with 


bine % cup granulated sugar, 244 tbsps. corn starch and 4 
tsp. salt; slowly stir in milk mixture. Pour back into pan and 


thickened; cover and cook, stirring occasionally, until no 
raw flavor of starch remains—about 7 minutes longer. Slowly 


margarine; gradually blend in remaining 3% cup sugar. Add well-beaten 
eggs part at a time, beating well after each addition. Stir in cold chocolate 
mixture. Combine remaining 24 cup milk and vanilla. Add flour mixture to 
creamed mixture about a quarter at a time, alternating with three additions 
of milk and vanilla and combining lightly after each addition. Turn into 
prepared pans. Bake in preheated oven 40 to 45 minutes. Cover one layer 
of cold cake with the following Ginger-Cream Filling; let stand about 4 
hour then cover with second cake. When filling is set, 
top cake (or cover all over) with whipped cream; sprin- 








She could s 


could be hanged in it. 
herself dangling, feel the thing pulli 
her poor little head, trying to yank 
from her body. “No,” she said hoarse! 


Frances looked at her. Her eyes 
looked soft, and Janie could see lit 
wrinkles around them. Laugh wrink 
not old ones. 

“1 have a little girl, just your six 
Frances told her. “I bring her her: 
the time to wash her hair. She lik 
it here. You’ve never been in a beaut 

. ” 
parlor before, have you? 

Janie, beyond speech, shook her head. 

“1 guess all this equipment does look 
pretty scary. That’s just becaus: 
you’ve never seen it before. None of 
it will hurt you. Just think how a ca: 
would scare you if you’d never seen on 
before. Just think!” 

Janie considered this. 

“Won’t you trust me? I like littl 
girls, especially ones with pigtails. | 
like to wash their hair. Just lean back, 
there’s a lamb. Ill hold you. 
let you slip, | promise.” 

Reluctantly Janie put her neck in the 
thing and waited for something awful 
to happen. Frances began to wash her 
hair. It was nice. Frances’ hands 
were gentle, much gentler than 
Mommy’s. Of course, that wasn’t really 
fair to Mommy, who had to hold her 
with one hand and wash her hair with 
the other. Janie felt guilty, and resolved 
virtuously to behave the next time 
Mommy shampooed her. 

“There we are,” said Frances after 
a while, “all nice and shining. Would 
you like me to put a few wee curls in 
your bangs?” 

“No, thank you,” said Janie politely. 

“Why not? Such a pretty little girl. 
You should have a wave in your bangs.” 

“1 don’t want to be a pretty little 
girl,” Janie explained. 

“Well, now I’ve heard everything. 
Why ever not?” 


“ee 


I won't 


You see, I’m a cowboy most of the 
time,” Janie blurted, and was appalled 
at the confession. She waited for 
Frances to laugh. Frances didn’t. 

“So is my little girl._ But you know, 
when she ts a little girl—the times when 
she isn’t a cowboy, | mean—l like her 
to be pretty. I'll bet your mother and 
grandma want you to be pretty too. 
And I'll tell you a secret. My little 
girl is beginning to like being a girl even 
more than being a cowboy. But then, 
she’s maybe a little bit older than you 
are.” 

They regarded each other solemnly. 

“All right,” said Janie, “Vl have 
curls.” 

Frances put some sweet-smelling stuff 
on her bangs and deftly pinned them 
into little parcels. Janie watched in th« 
mirror. 

“Now we put you in a drier.” 

“What’s a drier?” 

“It’s a wind machine. It blows and 
blows ull your hair’s all dry.” 

Janie sat under the little wind and 
looked at the ladies in the other ma- 
chines. They all looked pleased. Sh« 
hadn’t noticed that before. They com: 
because they want to, she thought. 
Nobody makes them. They don’t hay 
to. They come because they want to 
be pretty—well, anyway, prettier, sh: 
qualified, after examining one of th 
ladies more closely. The lady smiled 
and waggled her fingers in a companion- 
able way. Janie smiled and waggle: 
back. 

The blue - haired lady came anc 
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Is Dry Skin 
Stealing Your 
Youth—For Good? 


Don’t neglect the slightest sign 
of dry skin! 

Roughness, flakiness, tiny dry- 
skin lines can develop into a drab, 
permanently wrinkled complexion 
and destroy your look of youth 
forever. 

So do something about it at the 
very first warning. 

You can, because Woodbury 
Dry Skin Cream contains a new 
wonder-working substance called 
penaten. The magic of penaten 
is that it penetrates deeper into 
the important corneum layer of 
the skin. It carries the benefits of 
lanolin and 3 other special lubri- 
cating oils in Woodbury Dry Skin 
Cream deeper than ever before. 

Try Woodbury Dry Skin Cream 
today. See how quickly rough- 
ness and little dry skin lines just 
seem to melt away. And you'll 
be amazed that such a reason- 
ably priced beauty preparation 
(Woodbury Dry Skin Cream costs 
only 23¢, 45¢, 78¢ and $1.15) can 
be so effective. Your skin looks 
fresher, smoother, younger with 
the very first application! 


(MADE IN CANADA) 


Shs abiding 
Sa tisfaction. 3% 


«which Spode artistry and 
Spode perfection give you is 
the constant joy of an exqui- 
site possession. To use Spode 
dinnerware is to be proud of it 


and to cherish it fora lifetime. 
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ROSEBUD CHINTZ 
An 18th Century design from the East 


pode 


INNERWARE 


Wholesale Distributors 
COPELAND & DUNCAN LTD. 
222 Bay St., Terenteo 


Your Spode dealer is a specialist . . . 
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ask his advice 


| carrying her hat in her hand. 


| went out. 


switched off the little wind. ‘How are 
we getting along?” she asked. “‘ Not quite 
dry. My, what pretty hair you have!” 
She patted Janie’s shoulder and switched 
the machine back on. 

A lady came out of one of the booths, 


was all shining beautiful waves. Janie 
admired her, and the lady nodded and. 
Janie looked around the room 
again in an almost proprietary 
They were all ladies together here, in 
a lady’s world. She wiggled her toes and 
relaxed contentedly. 

Frances came and got her. She 
brushed and brushed Janie’s long hair, 
something Janie had always hated be- 
fore. She didn’t have 
stop squirming, not even once. 

**No ribbons?” she asked when the 
pigtails were firmly fastened with their 
elastics. 


“ No,” 


way. 


said Janie, “You see 
“I know,” said Frances, 

seriously, “you’re a cowboy.” 
Frances came with her while she paid 


nodding 


Her hair | 


to ask her to | 


the blue-haired lady, and opened the | 


door for her. “‘Come and see us again,” 
she said. 

Bill was waiting. 
he asked. 

“It wasn’t nearly worse 
| thought it was going be,” 
answered, brushing fiercely at the foot- 
prints which were thoroughly dry now, 
and getting some of the marks off. 

“Your hair looks nice,” Bill offered 
consolingly, “i 


“Was it very bad?” 
as as 
she 


it’s shiny.” 

She didn’t answer him. 

They walked in silence, with 
stealing solemn little glances at her now 
and then. 

“Well, 
“Go get your guns. 
before dinner.” 


we're home,” he said finally, 
“We've got time 


“Guns?” she said vaguely, “Guns?” 
She brushed at her dress again. “I’m 
going to ask Gran’ma if she knows 


where my pink ribbons are.” # 


ONE BIG HAPPY FAMILY 


Continued from page 24 


that feeling of working together of 
playing together, too (because at times 
the house rings with laughter), warms 
the visitor as soon as you enter the large, 


south - and - west facing kitchen - dining 


room. You feel that here are a man 
and a woman whose dominant interest 
is each other and the 
they have had by choice. 


eleven children 
By the time 


you have straightened out the names | 


of each child, you’ve also discovered 
that this tightly knit family understands 
fundamentals. 

By that time, too, 
enjoyed a meal at the large, 
covered table. I’ve seen few 


‘ 
you’ve probably 
linoleum- 

frills at 


that table. But I have seen enough 
good, plain food for an average fam- 
ily reunion—bowls of fluffy potatoes, 


mashed turnips and an enormous platter 
of well-cooked sausage. Big pitchers 
of milk stand at each end, flanked by 
piles of home-baked bread. In March, 


* with maple syrup filling cans proudly 


labeled 
land,” dessert is pancakes or steamed 
rice, topped off with rich, golden syrup 
from one of two large pitchers. 
jug of anything never is enough when 
all the family is at home. 

Continued on page 45 
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Revolutionary Open Arm — socks slip over 
arm to be darned in a jiffy. All awkward 
places on garments are easy to get at. 


@ ELNA'S carrying case s to a full sized 
sewing surface. Rubber feet on machine and 
case protect your table. 


@ Doesn't vibrate and doesn’t — is noise- 
less, streamlined, a beautiful soft green in 
colour. 


@ Built in sewing light — easy on the eyes and 
radiates over the whole sewing surtace. 


FROM SWITZERLAND comes a miraculous sewing machine 
that every woman can use easily and expertly — 
for every possible sewing job. 


FINA miracle machine 


IT NOT ONLY SEWS — it darns, it mends, it monograms in 
mere minutes. Elna does more than any sewing machine 

you have ever seen. It sews forward, backward, zig-zag, in 
any direction — handles uneven wads of the bulkiest 
fabrics as easily and smoothly as the finest piece of silk. 





@ Sold and serviced in over 50 countries 
the world over. 
@ One low price gives you 


ee 
no extra parts to buy—no expensive models. 


@ Carries a Lifetime Guarantee. 





Write to ELNA—Toronto 

Without obligation, please send me 

NAME OF NEAREST DEALER [) 

MORE INFORMATION ABOUT ELNA SEW. 
ING MACHINES ©) 











OT Seer ee ee ee eevee 
@ Made with fine-watch precision by Tavaro in je rer re Perret tr 
Switzerland. 
DOMINION SEWING MACHINE CO. LIMITED ( Canadian Distributors ) Toronto 











“Fred Winterburn & Sons, Nor- | 


One | 





. let it dey .. 


cleaning ingredient. 





| 


Jobnson’s Pride makes furniture waxing easy... 
gives the richest, longest-lasting wax lustre 
you've ever seen on wood! 


New way to wav a table 
—without rubbing 


It’s true! Pride waxes furniture without rubbing! Just spread it on 
. wipe lightly. Your furniture glows with rich 
wax lustre that protects as it beautifies. Daily care is easier, 
because Pride contains no sticky oils. And you don’t even have 
to clean before you use it, 


because Pride contains its own 


Don't wait to try this revolutionary new Johnson’s Wax 
discovery for furniture. Get Pride . . . 


use it today! 


By the makers of Jobnson’s Wax." Jobnson's” and “Pride” are trademarks of S.C. Johnson & Son, Ltd, 
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Your Sprin 


If you know your fashion silhouettes you'll be wearing full- 
skirted suits .. . skirts narrow at the hips, wide at the hem, 
and buoyed out by layers of petticoats or taffeta linings. 
Jackets are fitted fast nipped snug at the waistline, 
rounded over the hips by interfacing and you pulled 
in by a waist cincher. Shown left above, Simplicity No. 
8453, 12-20, 50 cents. Right: Simplicity 8454, 11-18, 50 
cents, 


Order from your Simplicity Pattern dealer 


or from the 
Pattern Dept., Chatelaine, 481 University Ave. 


. Toronto, Ont. 
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Continued from page 43 same things any more than any other 
Good food, plenty of it—but not till thirteen people you know. Linda’s tears 
Dad has asked the blessing. flood her eyes when she can’t have the 
Keenest and noisiest talk around the tadio program she wants. Eldest daugh- 
table comes frem the “middle agers” ter June complains that Mom and Dad make your hair 
Glenn, Jim, Linda and Paul—and is both spoil the little ones (“Lloyd and 
generally about the chores done or not! weren't allowed to stay up late the 
done. These four are responsible for way they do!”) Eighteen-year-old Edna 
milking, weeding, filling the huge wood- got fed up with school last fall and took 
box. Baby sitting while Mom gets 2 Job, only to come home week ends and 
supper is Linda’s important assignment. bake half a dozen pies, or change and 
Mom regulates most arguments with a bath and feed the baby. 
look, firm or smiling as need be, while Carl, who matriculated from Fenelon 
she feeds Colin and presides over the Falls High School last year and took 


big teapot. When things get too noisy a short course in chick sexing at the Ty. VWAC2€E/1 
Dad breaks in to give the older crowd Agricultural College in Guelph, is the 
a chance. only one of the older teens and twenties — 

And that is one condition insisted on at home all week now. Last year he | ‘ SUPER COLOR RINSE 
by both Winterburn parents— a chance bought a $40 brooder and went into 
for everyone, in table talk, hobbies, partnership with his mother raising 
careers, or radio programs. Mealtime poultry. And Carl has an instinct for 
is when the Winterburns talk about the animals. Once when he was younger 
work, the dozen or so movies they’ve and his Dad was away, a cow ran into 
chosen and seen together during the trouble at calving time, but Carl and 








with this safe 
Temporary color rinse 





Add all the glamorous color 
you want, without making a 
permanent change. Noreen 
Super Color Rinse gives 
your hair such natural-looking color 
. color that rinses in like it be- 












Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


* 
Pras dovennsio AP 









year, and the dance or euchre at Nor- his mother managed the difficult deliv- longs, and stays until shampooed 
land Community Centre. The books ery before the vet could arrive. Saving - out. SS ; 
. s : a . . & —— os evar a 
or magazine articles Norma Winterburn a valuable cow and a potentially profit- / es, There are fourteen true-to-life shades, 
has read after the family is all in bed, able steer is an economic as well as a R AP ranging aie light gold ge gertag black, and lovely 
¥ . : . ps a le , . eg a7 ‘ 2 ‘ » . : » 
are also reported on, and discussed, humanitarian triumph on the Winter- The new NOREEN COLO grays. And it's amazing the way they blend in the 
, Shy Sate PLICATOR for your added natural shade to unwanted gray in graying hair. . . 
which for me explains why this big farm burn farm. j sei sneel - anoenri , 
ie Rae ag ’ : ; venience add glamorizing, natural appearing COLOR to all 
family is so well informed and alert to Major projects usually get under ‘way con » shades of hair that’s become dull or lifeless-looking 
what goes on in the world as well as in week ends when Lloyd and his air force — 1. . . . and beautifies white or gray hair, taking out 
by 8 4 ae * 0 ; A NOREEN is easy to apply IN : : \ 
Victoria County. friend Ken Orford hitchhike home. Last 3 MINUTES with the NEW yellow or other discolorations. 


NOREEN COLOR APPLICAT- ea 
OR, priced at 75c. Millions of women have achieved results with Noreen 


they never before believed possible. 


year, just after the spring thaw, the 
driveway was a quagmire. The boys 


Mother-Son Partnership NOREEN flows on so smcothly 











a one Saturday hauling twenty loads and evenly and = 78 Ps Yes, it’s easy to do a real professional job at home 

I think, too, that this is the core of of gravel to make a firm foundation that ana posed were yp Page with Noreen. Just choose one of the 14 glamorous 

the family’s unity. Everything isshared even the truck can use with safety. That | never lovelier. shades and “try it on.” Then, when you want a 
from the book Mom reads to Airman was a fine week end to be on a Hali- I'ntil NOREEN is available in every change, try another! 

Lloyd's experiences on radio repair trips burton far se The first ; frogs — Geoet oat. 9 Shppemmmmnag Packed in dainty easy-to-use capsules for quick, con- 

to Winnipeg and Blondie the cow’s new _Chorusing in the swamp, whip-poor-wills = ae venient use at home—Moderately priced at 79c—at 

calf. and loons called from Head Lake a leading cosmetic and drug counters everywhere. 


Not that the Winterburns all like the Continued on page 46 THE JOHN A. HUSTON CO. LTD., 36 Caledonia Rd., Toronto 
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GLOBAL COLOURS 


in Cameo Stockings 









FRENCH POODLE 


CHOPSTICKS “Way Ge mai \ 










oy 


CORA! BEACH Pye 
“| 


for Spring 


RHINE WINE 


A whole world of fashion inspiration .. . distilled into six new hosiery shades 
to charm your Springtime footsteps. Colours with a faraway look, perfect ayeanes 
here and now for the cestumes you’re planning. They’re no further away 


than the shop where you find those beautiful Cameo stockings. 


CAMEO ®@ stockings 


: : ‘ ; ; WILD RIGE 
Burlington Mills Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd. 
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When next you shop for 
lovelier things — the sheerest 

of sheer nylons or lavishly 
feminine nylon tricot lingerie— 
look for the name Harvey- Woods. 
It is our signature, your 
assurance of the finest quality 
in the newest fashion. 


IMPORTANT: Because 
special care is 
taken in the 
we of 
Harvey- Woods 
nylon tricot, 

it will not 
shrink out of 
shape or fit. 


SLIPS 

PANTIES 
NIGHTGOWNS 
T-SHIRTS & BLOUSES 
NYLON STOCKINGS 


YORK KNITTING MILLS LIMITED. 
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mile or so away. June and Edna were 
home to help Mom and a good thing, 
too, with thirteen country-size appetites 
to satisfy. 

The week-end project most appreci- 
ated by Norma Winterburn was the 
bathroom. For years she wanted a 
bathroom but always something else had 
to be done. And Fred Winterburn 
hadn’t ever lived in a house with a 
bathroom. He felt a new truck was 
more important, because as well as 
hauling the farm’s freight a truck is the 
only vehicle this side of a bus which 
can also haul all the Winterburns off 
to church or a movie. Norma got 
stubborn, she admits—and so, she says, 
did Fred. For days, sometimes, they 
didn’t speak to each other. In May 
Fred bought the truck. Not till June 
did the boys quarry out the limestone 
for the septic tank. On following 
week ends, however, Dad and the boys 
pitched in to pour concrete for the tank, 
and nailed up the wall-board to partition 
the bathroom off the end of the long 
upstairs hall. Lloyd, who worked for 
three years with a Fenelon Falls 
plumber, did a nice job of installing 
the fixtures. 

“It’s just a godsend,” says his mother 
blissfully. “*I don’t know how we ever 
managed before.” 

Material for the bathroom cost $250. 
Two years ago they had to buy a tractor. 
““But food is still the major item in the 
budget,” says Norma Winterburn. “In 
spite of the vast amounts we grow 
ourselves.” 

She buys flour’ and white sugar in 
hundred-pound bags, brown sugar in 
fifty-pound bags, and uses the bags for 
pillowcases, tea towels and even sheets. 
Cranges aren’t bought at 60c¢ a dozen 
but by the case, like the canned vege- 
tables Norma buys for variety—corn, 
peas, and beans which she feels can’t 
be properly preserved without a good 
pressure cooker. But it’s a deep freeze 
unit which now occupies the place 
formerly held by the bathroom in Norma 
Winterburn’s dreams. So far she’s never 
had even a refrigerator. 


Too Busy to Worry 


Clothing for ten persons comes high 
and much of Mama’s time goes to 
making and making-do. Education is 
the main away - from - home cha-ge. 
Edna, Carl and Bill paid $10 a month 
rent for their tourist cabin in Fenelon 
Falls, and boarded themselves for $3.50 
a week, plus what they could take from 
home, including wood to keep the cabin 
snug. 

Usually the Winterburns are too busy 
living and working with the present to 
worry about the future or about today’s 
much - talked - about necessity — “‘se- 
curity.” Fred carries a little life insur- 
ance, and manages to keep a small bank 
balance. For the rest they trust to 
helping one another. 

With good nutrition serious illness 
has been comparatively rare. Periodi- 
cally Mrs. Winterburn gathers her 
younger children into the truck and 
takes them to Dr. Robert Jamieson in 
Fenelon Falls, for their inoculation. 
The charts she keeps right in the truck, 
with appointments tacked up in the 
kitchen. She doesn’t think of her 
confinements as illness. ‘* Having babies 
is the most natural thing in the world.” 

All but one of the Winterburn babies 


were born at home because Fred and 
Norma couldn’t have had them if they 
had had to pay hospital expenses. For 
her confinements Norma Winterburn 
prepares a room for herself, usually 
hangs rings in the ceiling to pull on. 
When the pains get bad she phones the 
nurse and Dr. Jamieson. Two days 
after the baby is born she is usually 
up and about. The day Mary Sheila 
was born, last November, Norma Win- 
terburn did the family washing, hung 
the clothes on the line, folded and put 
away the sheets, towels and pillowcases 
by five o’clock; her baby was born and 
the doctor away by 8.15 p.m. The 
entire eleven children probably cost less 
money to bring into the world than 
many families spend on one _ birth. 
Babies have cost as little as the visiting 
nurse’s four-dollar fee. 

The sharing of family interests along 
with family responsibilities continues 
after the older children have left home. 
Once June startled a Toronto boy friend 
by remarking absently that she missed 
her baby, meaning Colin. June would 
swap her job for marriage and a family 
“when I find the right man. But,” 
she adds, seriously, “I’d want to be able 
to afford them all. I wouldn’t want to 
work as hard as Mom and Dad have 
done for so long.” 


Sap’s Runnin’ 


How can you explain this near- 
anachronism, this old-style, economy- 
size family that remains a warm, close 
unit in spite of its individual clashes, 
its struggles, Its Increasing separations? 
Country life alone isn’t the answer. 

I think the answer is Fred and Norma 
Winterburn themselves and the fact that 
each child, from babyhood on, feels 
that he or she belongs, that he or she 
is wanted and needed. Fred and Norma 
have also understood the old-fashioned 
virtue of discipline—the deeply social 
discipline of family life that teaches you 
how to live with other people; the 
realistic discipline which demonstrates 
that freedom doesn’t mean always doing 
what you want to do, but involves 
sharing the many responsibilities as 
well as the many joys. 

The Winterburns all know, this month 
of March, that Dad will be counting 
on them for help in sugaring-off. The 
week enders remember well the new 
spring softness in the air at syrup time, 
the new light on the snow, the music 
of chickadees and the first crows. The 
boys know how much cordwood to cut 
and split for the three evaporators in 
the sugar shanty. Unless last year’s 
infestation of forest tent caterpillars has 
cut the sap flow, there’ll be maybe 6,000 
gallons of sap to collect and haul to 
the shanty, where it will boil down to 
150 gallons of rich, first grade syrup, 
rating 13 pounds two ounces to the 
gallon and putting $600 into the Win- 
terburns’ bank account. 

Mom has the sieves washed and 
ready, cans are being sterilized. The 
older girls will do the baking, Linda will 
baby-sit and maybe one of the boys will 
bring her some pull candy . . . after 
refusing and teasing. And then, one 
evening soon, the Winterburns will all 
gather round the big table, reach for 
crisp, brown pancakes and one of the 
large pitchers of new maple syrup, and 
count up the latest sugaring-off as the 
best ever. 
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44 Best Buys in a Spring Outfit 


Continued from page 13 





37. Pink pendulum - back 
shortie. Loose elbow- 
length sleeve. About $35. 


38. Grey pendulum coat 
single button, small roll- 
collar. About $70. 





Not a shadow 


o| ‘a doubt 
— with kolex 





39. Beige wrap coat. Hor- 
izontally slashed buttoned 
pocket. About $90. 


40. Off-white shortie with 
buttoned cuffs. Belted or 
loose. At about $35. 





Not a shadow ofa revealing outline because only Kotex of all leading 

napkins gives you ends that are flat and pressed. 

Not a doubt—for confidence and peace-of-mind go hand in hand with 

the extra absorbency and safety of Kotex . .. proved superior by actual use! 
Best of all, this pad is made to stay soft while wearing ...to retain its 


fit and comfort for hours and hours. No wonder Kotex is Canada’s first 
choice in napkins . . . always, very personally yours. 





41. Buttoned princess line 42. Print side drape and 
dress in black bengaline 


More women choose KOTEX* 
ascot: b 74) co as. : *. . 
with white dot. $40. blak ee thout $17, than all other sanitary napkins 








How to prepare for “certain” days ? 






belt 0) Circle your colender 
a 8 Perk up your wardrobe 

am 1 All 3 answers above can 
. y a new Kotex 





4a » time, be read) 
Before meg pat extra comfort, bu. el 
help. But Made with soft-stretch elastic 
pouresn ene Kotex belt's non-twisting - - ruil 
strong, lig! ava flat even after many washings. aoe 
curling. gritos wait till the last minute: oe a 
soy Sato (Why not buy two—for a chand 
Cotex 














Have you tried Delsey? Delsey* is the new bathroom tissue 
= ie i PS that’s safer because it’s softer. A product as superior as 
43. Long torso in navy 44. Crisp antique taffeta ° a rome - aay A soft and ——— as Kleenex*. 
has_ knife - pleated _ skirt. with stand-up collar and onte tes © <ammk that's the nicest compument Chere is.) 
Lace collar, cuffs. $45. pocketed skirt. About $45. cae 
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THE MIKE IN MY LIFE 


Continued from page 18 


embarrassing all around and I felt so 
silly. We left Professor Denes a baffled 
man, unable to understand how anyone 
so frantically nervous over a two-min- 
ute speech could make broadcasting a 
career. 

You’d think in time you’d get used 
to anything. After sixteen years in 
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radio I no longer jujitsu with the mike 
every broadcast as I once did, wriggling 
fearfully away while | talked yet some- 
how managing to keep my face in front 
of it until the show was over. But that 
absurd scene in the professor’s studio 
reminded me once again that I’m fight- 
ing a life-long battle against shyness, 
acquired when I grew into a gangling 
girl, mortified by my tallness. Not 
willing to let my nervousness defeat me, 
I’ve made broadcasting my career, 
talked ten million words, and have 


undertaken all sorts of nervous-making 
stunts such as walking on the floor of 
the ocean, climbing a belching volcano 
and broadcasting with a seven-foot 
King snake slithering affectionately and 
menacingly around my neck. 

Apart from that oné bad moment in 
New York I enjoyed a gay, extravagant 
and sparkling week, complete with 
facial and new hair-do in Elizabeth 
Arden’s Fifth Avenue salon. It felt 
wonderful to me. After two-and-a-half 
years as an invalid and cripple—ever 





“Lux Soap Facials make my skin 
softer, smoother,” Jane Wyman 
says. ‘“Here’s my daily com- 
plexion care: First I cream Lux 
Soap’s rich active lather well into 
my skin. Active lather cleanses so 
gently, but thoroughly, too. I 
rinse with warm water, then cold.”’ 


“It's wonderful the fresh new 
beauty these Lux Soap Facials 
give my skin. As I pat with a towel 
to dry, I know my complexion is 
softer, smoother—really lovelier.” 
Why don’t you take Jane Wyman’s 
tip—try this famous beauty care. 
It’s easy to be Lux-lovely! 











since I broke my hip in Australia in 
the summer of 1949—I was traveling, 
broadcasting, writing and back in the 
swim of things. As I limped, still 
somewhat awkwardly, around Manhat- 
tan, | knew my life was taking another 
upswing and I felt joyously grateful. 

But I couldn’t help wondering when 
and how fate would slap me down again! 
This doesn’t mean I have a martyr 
complex, nor am I a fatalist. But life 
has taught me that the harder you 
struggle to achieve happiness and suc- 
cess, the more you must expect to take 
the hard and bitter experiences with the 
sweet. Overcoming setbacks and learn- 
ing to take heartbreak in your stride 
is part and parcel of life; and I’ve found 
that it helps to have faith in God’s plan 
and to believe that things will come out 
all right. 


Leap Year Proposal 


When I started in radio in May 1936, 
I had already enjoyed a short but 
successful newspaper career in Toronto 
and in London, England. But I’d had 
many unlucky and unhappy experiences 
too, including a broken marriage, di- 
vorce, a frightening blackmail episode 
and a hungry job - hunting time in 
London. Radio, offering me $65 a week 
—a dizzy salary for those late depression 
days—promised a more exciting future. 
But the next 16 years at the mike were 
also to deal me two disastrous blows, 
far worse than anything that had hap- 
pened to me before. 

Fortunately unaware of this, | gal- 
loped enthusiastically into my new 
career, using the same “kitchen-tested” 
recipe of stunts, human-interest stories 
and celebrities which had provided me 
with successful newspaper stories. To 
broadcast entertaining material, | hitch- 
hiked a ride on a blimp, learned to fly 
a plane and persuaded a girl named 
Olive to propose to a bashful beau 
named George on a Leap Year show. 
She married him, too. 

Warmhearted listeners to my show 
poured in $2,500 in dimes in a few days 
for the Canadian Save the Children 
Fund, and on other occasions provided 
jobs and gifts for veterans. 

One of my happiest stunts was going 
to the rescue of a castle and thus 
unwittingly creating a new Canadian 
tourist attraction which has since drawn 
over two million visitors and raised 
about half-a-million dollars for charity, 


Partners With Mike 


This was Casa Loma, Toronto’s fam- 
ous monument to the pride of an 
eccentric millionaire, the late Sir Henry 
Pellatt who spent two million dollars 
building it and later went broke. Hear- 
ing that the city was thinking of demol- 
ishing this white elephant and selling 
the valuable land to recover back taxes 
which Sir Henry couldn’t pay, I scaled 
the stone wall and banged on the castle 
door until the caretaker let me in. After 
he had obligingly shown me around the 
mildewed but still beautiful edifice with 
its secret staircases, crystal chandeliers 
and gold-plated bathtub fixtures that 
sprayed perfumed water, I broadcast an 
impassioned plea that Casa Loma be 
spared—although I hadn’t an idea what 
could be done with it. 

But Bill Bothwell of the West Toronto 
Kiwanis Club conceived a terrific idea 
when he heard my broadcast; and after 
the club had leased, renovated and 
opened the castle as a tourist attraction 
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Quick Housekeeping ! 


Speed up your housework by letting 
Sani-Flush clean your toilet bowls. 
Works chemically—disinfects. No 
messy scrubbing. Cleans thoroughly, 
even the film you can’t see. Leaves 
bathroom atmosphere refreshed. 
Just follow directions on the familiar 
yellow can. At all grocers. Made in 
Canada. Distributed by Harold F. 
Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 

Toronto, Ontario. 





PERFUMED with 


a mild, fresh fragrance 
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MONEY-SAVING 


TINTEX 


Prater OO! 


POS: 


ERLALY 





‘ 


Se rd 


Curtains, drapes, slip-covers, 
clothes made new looking for 
just a few cents 


Your money goes further, your budget 
covers more, wi1en you let TINTEX bring 
new color and life into your home and 
your wardrobe. Economical TINTEX is 
so quick, so easy to use, so dependable 
for ideal results. Guaranteed to dye every 
fabric except glass or metal fibres. In 
many shades at drug, de- ’ 
partment and varietystores. 
Get TINTEX today. 


IT’S EASY TO 
USE TINTEX IN YOUR 
WASHING MACHINE 


Write today for free descriptive 








WORLD'S LARGEST SELLING 
TINTS AND DYES 
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to raise funds for underprivileged chil- 
dren and elderly people Sir Henry and 
I were guests of honor at a luncheon 
in the castle and I was nicknamed “the 
mother of Casa Loma.” 

Radio and I became hardworking 
partners in the next few years. I cam«c 
to know mike well and I learned that 
he wouldn’t bite, but my nervousness 
took much of the joy out of broadcast- 
ing. 


By way of fighting back, I just | 


talked faster and faster and while fan | 


mail poured in, my sponsors’ products 
sold faster and faster too, so in time 
my pay cheque doubled. 

After six years of broadcasting in 
Ontario, in 1942 came the chance to 
“‘go national” for no less a sponsor than 
the Government of Canada. It turned 
out to be the most exhausting two years 
of my life, a nonstop ordeal by train, 





plane and radio on an almost 24-hours- | 


a-day schedule; and it ended in a ghastly 
nightmare of political name-blackening, 
angry headlines, anonymous phone calls 
and poison pen letters. All this over a 
$30 “raise” that I didn’t ask for, didn’t 
even know about until the shouting 


started, never did get—and which would | 


have been included in my original 
contract except for my own doing. 


Taking a Cut 


It all began because the Government | 


felt the need for a radio program to 
report “the life, times and activities of 
wartime Canada, and particularly of 
Canadian women.” 
to carry hard-selling commercials for 
War Savings Stamps and Victory Bonds, 


The program was | 


and help promote the Government’s | 


vital wartime campaigns for economy, 
conservation, national unity and pride 
in Canada. 
ing celebrities like Kate Smith, Bob 
Hope and Ingrid Bergman, the show 
would publicize the work of women’s 
volunteer groups and ferret out the 
day-to-day war-effort stories of people 
in big and little places from coast to 
coast. 

I was asked to do the show for a 
salary of $200 a week, and it was 
carefully explained how strenuous my 
job would be. Besides gathering, writing 
and broadcasting a fifteen-minute daily 
show, it would be necessary to travel 
almost continuously across the country, 
putting the program on the national net- 
work from wherever I happened to be. 

This was just the beginning. In each 
city I would also appear on four or five 
local radio programs; make five to ten 
hour-long speeches a week to service 
clubs and women’s groups, going through 
the audience after each talk to sell War 
Savings Stamps. In addition, I was to 
sell stamps almost daily in department 
stores; and visit as many hospitals and 
other institutions as possible. On free 
week ends, if any, I was to work in 
a munitions plant or on a farm, so | 
could broadcast from personal experi- 
ence about these phases of the war 
effort. 


I was afraid that under such a busy 


Besides guest-starring visit- | 


schedule the quality of broadcasting | 
material would suffer without an assist- | 


| ant to help track down good stories as 


we traveled. Since nothing had been | 


allowed for this, I offered to donate $30 | 


of my salary to pay one. My suggestion 
was accepted so the salary paid me was 
actually $170 a week or $34 a broadcast. 
Income tax reduced this to something 
$100 a week which was 
Continued on page 32 
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That Other You Could 
Wreck Your Marriage! 





Your married happiness depends on the real you .. . 
confident you, never doubting your intimate feminine 
hygiene. Don’t risk becoming another you! 


Always make sure of feminine daintiness 
douche regularly with “Lysol”! 
“Lysol” cleanses the vaginal canal even 
in the presence of mucous matter. No 
makeshift like soap, salt or soda can 
possibly act the same way! 
“Lysol” is the famous disinfectant 
with amazing, proved power to kill 
germ-life quickly on contact! 


Yet, gentle, non-caustic “Lysol” will 
not harm delicate tissue. Correct 


douching solution in the simple direc- 


How “‘Lysol’’ wages war on germs 


UNLIKE BLEACHES, 
which call for thorough 
cleaning, before disin- 
fecting — and disinfect 
only temporarily— 
“Lysol” kills disease 

germs os~- you clean. 
Regular use of “Lyset leaves a continuing 
anti-germ blanket between cleanings ! 

MAKE SURE “Lysol” goes into all cleaning 
water, to fight germs on your floors, walls, 
furniture! 









For Complete Feminine 
Hygiene use 





tions on every bottle. Many doctors 
advise patients to douche regularly 
with “Lysol”, just to insure daintiness 
alone, and to use it as often as needed. 
No greasy aftereffect. 


Don’t run this risk! Don’t let neglect 
create a “dual personality” . . . another 
you, full of doubts, misgivings and inhi- 
bitions! Don’t let that other you destroy 
your love! 


Get “Lysol” brand disinfectant to- 
day, and use it regularly. 





WHY 4 OUT OF 5 PREFER “LYSOL”! 


It's safe. For over 50 years “Lysol” has 
had the acceptance of the medical pro- 
fession...and of mothers and house- 
wives, too. It’s the standard antiseptic in 
modern hospitals throughout the world. 
Its continued leadership is based upon 
its efficiency and the satisfaction of 
millions of users. No other general anti- 
septic and disinfectant enjoys such abso- 
lute trust or is so widely recommended. 











' 

+ FREE BOOKLET ! Learn the truth about intimate 
& hygiene and its important role in married happiness. 
4 Mail this coupon to Dept. CH-4 Lehn & Fink (Canada) 
Limited, 37 Hanna Avenue, Toronto 3, Ontario, for 
frankly informing FREE booklet in plain envelope. 


city... Me istic cccesne 


‘Coppright 1960 by Lehn & Fink (Caneda Led. 
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SEW AND SAVE 


SEWING TRICKS for 


This spring your soft silk print will rustle 





over a layer of crisp flaring petticoats 


THE NEWEST LOOK—THE BELL SILHOUETTE. Take liberties 
with the pattern. Cut neckline lower in front and fill in with a 
pretty eyecatching gilet to match your ruffled petticoat. You 
should have several in your wardrobe this spring. For safety’s 
sake cut a paper pattern of the dress neckline, pin to dress and 
machine stitch 4’’ from raw edge. Never a stretched neckline 
if you do this. Shir tightly for 2’’ on outer edge of shoulder seam 
and trim with perky velvet bow for a little-girl look. 











THE NEWEST LOOK—THE CAGED WAIST. For a waistline you can span, 
build the shape into the dress by boning and lining. Using pattern, cut midriff 
interfacing of firm, stiffish fabric and line to match dress. Machine stitch 
‘ feather-boning at 3’’ spaces to interfacing sections allowing *4’’ seam top and 
bottom. Fasten to dress midriff sections and cover with lining. Accentuate 
a tiny waist by outlining seams with tubular velvet ribbon. 





THE NEWEST LOOK—BILLOWING SKIRTS. Bolster the skirt 
of your pure silk dress by stiffening the lower edge and wearing 
it over layers of crisp petticoats. Use 2’’ milliner’s mohair for a 
hemline that will swish and swirl. Pin plain edge of mohair on 
right side of dress '4’’ below hemline mark. Do not stretch. 
Overlap ends 1’’, turning under to wrong side. Machine stitch, 
trim extra, and edge-baste. Working with hem flat on table, wrong 
side up, pull up cord in top of mohair to fit skirt. Pin and hem 
loosely. Be sure join is smooth. One loose strand of mohair will 
ruin your, stockings. What to wear under it? Petticoats, of 
course, that announce your entrance. Add a pleat-d frill or a 
gathered ruffle of plaid taffeta, eyelet, lace or net to the hem of a 
discarded dress. Separate skirt from bodice. Finish top edge with 
seam binding and behold, a lovely petticoat! If you make a new one, 


ee | ‘ =~ use the skirt of the dress pattern and scallop bottom edge. 





The best material you can afford is none too good to spend your 
precious time on. Patience and precision workmanship, with a 
careful eye on the construction chart, will pay dividends. Press 
each seam as you proceed for results that will make you the envy 
of all your friends. Left: Simplicity Pattern No. 3811. 





BY SARAH MURDOCK 
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the NEW SEASON LOOK 


Make these separates and add them together for 
1952’s version of the Gibson girl look 









THE NEWEST LOOK—EMPHASIS ON SLEEVES. Puff your 
shoulders and billow your sleeves by stiffening the sleeve top. 
Cut lining in the taffeta depth of outer folds on sleeve pattern. .. 
Baste taffeta to wrong side of sleeve. Follow pattern for pleating ) 
and inserting sleeve. Turn armhole seam into sleeve when pressing. 

Never spoil a sheer blouse with shoulder pads. A perky sleeve ( x 


top will do wonders for sloping shoulders. Use 2” gauze bandage — 


for reinforcing fronts, for buttons and buttonholes. 


THE NEWEST LOOK—A WHITTLED WAISTLINE. Cut waistband inter- 
facing from preshrunk buckram or canvas. Pin interfacing to inside waistband 
and machine stitch at 54’ seam allowance. Trim edge of interfacing to machine 
stitch. Baste to outside of band and machine stitch along first stitching line. 
Trim seam, turn to right side and edge-baste, rolling seam to wrong side. Use 
pant hooks instead of hooks and eyes to close waistband. 


THE NEWEST LOOK—A STIFF HEMLINE. Minimize your 
waistline and glamorize your legs with a swirling skirt. For 
an up-to-the-minute look line your skirt completely with taffeta, 
or better still canvas. Cut lining exactly as skirt and stitch into 
seams as you go. A slim skirt always requires a lining in back to 
prevent sagging. Let your skirt hang from waist at least overnight 
before taking hemline. Make a narrow hem, not more than 1”’ on 
a full skirt. If you want a dash of color face your hemline in 
contrasting shade by cutting the required depth from skirt pattern. 
Pin facing on right side of skirt. Machine stitch, trim seam to 4”’, 
turn and edge baste, hem top loosely in place. You might choose 
to finish your hem by 5 rows of machine stitching 4’’ apart. 
Under it all wear a petticoat. For variety, try wearing your skirt 
over a princess line taffeta dress. It does double duty as blouse and 
skirt and it won’t come apart at the middle. 








Step out this spring in this attractive outfit which you can sew } 
from Simplicity pattern suit No. 3775 and blouse No. 3740. For 
your first attempt choose for your suit a fine closely woven wool ad i 
fabric with a soft finish. You'll find it easy to handle and mold to 

the nipped-in waistline of the new silhouette. : | \ 





Sketches by Barb 
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For YOU a skirt 
tailored in Britain 





Gor-Ray offer you every-day skirts — with a future! Beauti- 
fully cut, and beautifully finished, in British-loomed pure 
woollens — they keep good-looking through many years of 
wear. When you shop — look for the Gor-Ray label — 


there's a Gor-Ray skirt in a cloth, a style and a size to suit you. 


GOR-RAY 
Shuts one bekler ! 


Obtainable at all leading stores : : 
GOR-RAY LIMITED, 107 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1!., ENGLAND. 


| appearances was so demanding that 


Continued from page 49 


| take-home pay than I had been making | 


before the Government took over my | 
show. 
Actually, considering the costs, you | 
could call my salary a drop in the | 
budget; the show cost the Government 
an average of $70,000 each 13-week 
period (the largest part, $56,000, went 
to buy time on 70 stations across 
Canada) and of this I received $2,210 

-$1,300 after taxes. At one point the 
announcer, because he also played a few 
bars of our theme on the piano and thus 
qualified as a musician, too, received 
more than I did. A producer completed 
our roving foursome. 


Three Hours Sleep 


We first put the show on the road 
with five days in Hamilton, Ontario, | 
after which we toured east to Halifax | 
and then clear back across the country 
to Vancouver. The schedule of public 


even with the help of Florence Craig 
(previously my assistant in Toronto), 
I found I had to work late into the 
night gathering material and organizing | 
scripts. I was fortunate to average three 
hours sleep, and one night in Hamilton 
I didn’t get to bed at all, being asked 
to autograph three thousand postcards | 
to be given away with War Savings 
Stamps I sold. 

Pausing briefly at home base, To- 
ronto, we set right off again for Monc- 
ton, Saint John and Montreal, then west 
to Winnipeg (where it was thirty-five | 
below zero and I had my nose frozen), 
Regina and Edmonton. This second 
east-west swing took five weeks and 
meant twenty-eight broadcasts for me, 
twelve speeches and a hectic routine 
that ran my blood pressure so high the 
doctor warned I was becoming a likely 
candidate for a stroke. 


Don’t Mention Toronto 


Each program had to measure up to 
rigid specifications and in our off-the-air 
activity we were distiactingly bound 
and gagged in policy, protocol and red 
tape. We were asked to watch our food 
bills so the Government wouldn’t be 
charged with extravagance. This was 
easy: we all lost pounds because we 
seldom had time for more than one or 
two meals a day. It was suggested that 
I appear presentably but not expen- 
sively dressed, This was easy, too, with 








my conservative wardrobe, and to keep 
sprice I used to wash out my blouses | 
and press them and my suits at night | 
on the hotel bed with my traveling iron. 
But officialdom winced when a Hamilton 
newspaper said I “‘swept into the Royal 
Connaught hotel in a mink coat” 
despite the fact I’ve never owned a mink 
coat. Actually to escape a downpour | 
I was wearing the producer’s raincoat | 
because I hadn’t one of my own! 
Because most centres disliked To- 
ronto, we were all primed to avoid 
referring to the “good” city as home, 
and when asked where we came from, 
to name our birthplaces—mine, Orange- 
ville, Ontario announcer Todd 
Russell’s, Hamilton Florence’s 
Sudbury. We were carefully briefed on 
local prejudices and jealousies and who 
hated whom. We became afraid to say 
anything exeept “It’s a nice day’”—and | 
in the east@oast port of Halifax where 
the weather'wae @ censored commodity, 
we weren’t even allowed to say that. 
Under pressure of working almost 
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save the premium coupons 
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Picture the 
belles of the 
French Court 
sailing along, 
model frigates 
anchored atop 
their sweeping - 
waves! But Kir- ¢/ 3955 Zits } 

by Beard, already famous, no doubt came to 
the rescue. Nowadays, women everywhere 
enjoy the extra advantages of Kirby Beard 
DOUBLE WAVED Bob Pins. Having arms 
that stay in contact throughout their full 
length they keep a doubly good’ grip on 
whatever hairstyle takes a woman's fancy. 





Kirby Beard 


seco TRADES Maen 


tree BOB PINS 


Buy them at your Store! 
Also Hairpins, Needles, Pins, Safety Pins, e/c. 


Double 





Made in England by Kirby Beard & Co., Ltd., 
Birmingham, London, Redditch, and Paris. 








1855 
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twenty-one hours a day and _ being 
tactful and nice to all the right people, 
we grew touchy and snippy with each 
other. One morning in Vancouver, when 
I knocked on Florence Craig’s door to 
summon her to work at 5 a.m., my 
usually gentle, witty, dependable assist- 
ant snapped back at me with her 
resignation. When we got back to the 
home base (shhh, Toronto), Florence 
took a job in a war plant; but I’m glad 
to say she came back to work for me 
again after the war. 

After a year-and-a-half of this gruel- 
ing grind, in February, 1944, I received 
a telephone call from one of the adver- 
tising men who ran my show for the 
Government: “We have a surprise for 
you. The Government is going to pay 
your assistant, so from now on you'll 
receive the $200 weekly offered you 
when you took on the job.” 


Sneers in Streetcars 


| said thanks, but at the time I was 
much more excited about catching a 
train for Montreal where I was going 
to celebrate one of my rare free week 
ends—and also my birthday—with my 
new husband. I had married James E. 
Stutt of Toronto in 1942, but because 
of my radio roving and his Army duties 
we scarcely saw cach other those first 
two years. 

Next day in Montreal my “birth- 
day present” was a long-distance call 
from the same adman to say that the 
War Labor Board’s decision approving 
my raise was in the press and “a few 
newspapers are making something of it.” 
1 could only reply: “I didn’t ask for 
the raise, | haven’t got it, so why all the 
excitement?” But the babbling brook 
soon developed into a roaring river of 
protesting and abusive voices. 

People sneered and glared at me in 
streetcars, and wrote vicious letters. 
Women’s clubs tore me apart, broad- 
casters condemned me, former listeners 
wrote furiously to editors and news- 
papers screamed at me in headlines and 
editorials. One paper’s erroneous report 
that my salary was tax-free—which it 
certainly was not—was reprinted from 
coast to coast and this made people 
angrier than the proposed increase. It 
made me good and angry, too. 

Anonymously, someone sent me a 
clipping headlined: “Tax-ridden Cana- 
dians snicker at Claire Wallace brand 
of patriotism,” under which the sender 
had written: ‘We don’t want to listen 
in on your racket; your wages are just 
blood money.” One newspaper called 
my broadcasts “drivel,” another valued 
them “somewhere below nil.” A pro- 
vincial chapter of the Imperial Order 
Daughters of the Empire recommended 
that “the Claire Wallace program be 
discontinued.” 

I was heartsick about the whole 
business; but it wasn’t all brickbats. 


The Midland Free Press Herald de- 


“ 





SEW AND SAVE 


The woman who sews will find 
Chatelaine’s dressmaking bulletin an 
invaluable guide. Simple enough for 
a beginner to follow, it will help every 
home sewer give a made-at-home dress 
that custom-made look. 


Dressmaking at Home, price 15c. 


Order your copy from Chatelaine’s 
Service Bulletin Dept., 481 Univer- 
sity Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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NAME 
ADDRESS 


ge the way you look ! 


Take a good lovk at the woman you see in 
your mirror...are you sare you are looking 
your best? Or do make-up mistakes con- 
ceal, rather than reveal, your true beauty? 


To be sure of bringing out your true loveli- 
ness ...to learn sensible skin care —see your 
personal Beauty Counselor. She will help 


select the beauty aids that do most for you! 


Prove that new charm and beauty can 
be yours! At no cost, in your own home, 
try for yourself the complete skin care 
and make-up you need. No other way 
can you have this proof! No other way 


can you so conveniently try before you buy! 
If you do not know how to reach your Beauty 
Counselor, fill in and mail this coupon today. 


Accepted for advertising in the 
Canadian Medical Association Journal. 
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Try before you buy... 


BEAUTY COUNSELORS OF CANADA LIMITED 
WINDSOR, ONTARIO 


| WOULD LIKE TO KNOW MORE ABOUT BEAUTY 


1 AM OVER 21. 


PHONE 
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clared: ‘‘Money is never wasted if it 
brings results . . . The Government 
might have hired someone to do broad- 
casts at $25 a week, but who would 
listen?” 

Saturday Night commented: “Claire 
Wallace’s job sounds easy, but try it 
sometime.” 

Meanwhile in Parliament the Gov- 
ernment squirmed and the Opposition 
introduced the subject at every possible 
and imaginary opportunity. For months 
in any Commons argument my name 


precious 
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was brought in to provoke a laugh or 
brand some Government measure as 
foolish. 

Summing up this tempest in a political 
teapot about“ elongated Claire Wallace,” 
Time, the American newsmagazine, re- 
ported: “‘For reasons obscure to every- 
one but themselves, hosts of Canadians 
flew into a dither about an unimportant 
raise for unimportant Claire Wallace 
. . +» Members of the Opposition in 
Parliament leaped at what seemed to 
be a lifetime’s chance, blasted away. 






as 


...changeable as 


The Government kept spidery silence, 
let the Opposition make itself look silly.” 

But in the end Ottawa eased out of 
an embarrassing position and headlines 
shouted: ‘Government Cancels C. W. 
Contract.” I received some nice letters. 
though, from men like Graham F. 
Towers, general chairman of the Na- 
tional War Finance Committee, who 
said: “You have created a very large 
radio audience for us and presented to 
it the message most suited to help our 
work,” 


the weather 


“smoothies 


9% > 


» Goandimene 


Turn-about’s fair play with costume-making ‘‘smoothies’* R 
for women who live by the clock. Shrink-proof, moth-proof, with Grand’mére’s 
exclusive “cashmere finish”. Long sleeved cardigan, 7.95; Long sleeved 
pullover, 6.95; Short sleeved pullover, 5.95 in fine stores across Canada. 


GRAND'M ER E KNITTING CO. LTD., Grand’ mere, Que. 


. 


*registered 


After I sigaed of the air I received 
a final phone call from Ottawa: the 
War Finance Committee would like to 
continue my salary for a few weeks until 
I had time “to answer last-minute 
letters.” This gesture to make up for 
some of the raise I didn’t ask for and 
hadn’t received, I declined At the end 
of May I said good-by to all the won- 
derful people I’d worked with, closed 
my office and went home to lick my 
wounds, 


Package Deal 


There I was without a job, bleakly 
wondering if anyone would ever put me 
back on the air. Maybe this was the 
time to give up and escape once and 
for all from my radio jitters, * But you 
can’t quit when you’re down and when 
in a few weeks a national advertiser 
wanted to put “They Tell Me” on the 
network again, I went right back at it. 

My pay cheque was a good bit higher 
than the one the Government had 
given me the gate over, because this 
was a “package deal” in which I paid 
for everything connected with the pro- 
duction and broadcasting of my show, 
except station charges. I furnished my 
own offices, the attractive interior deco- 
rating done by artist Ronnie McRae. 
Besides Lillian Spencer and Florence 
Craig, I hired two, sometimes three 
women or men to help in newsgathering, 
besides a part-time accountant and 
lawyer. I brought unusual people from 
all over the continent to appear on my 
program; charges for long-distance inter- 
views were enormous and | traveled at 
my own expense to faraway lands. The 
show was costly but full of surprises for 
listeners, and program ratings were 
wonderful. 

I shared my mike with Rosie, a 
singing bear, an eagle named Mr. Ram- 
shaw, a prime minister named Clement 
Attlee and two presidents’ wives named 
Eleanor Roosevelt and Madame Chiang 
Kai-shek. I took my show to San 
Francisco for the launching of the 
United Nations in April 1945. I toured 
Canada once more and was warmly 
received by many women’s clubs which 
had been after my scalp a year or two 
before. 

Perhaps my greatest thrill—and my 
biggest gamble—came in 1947 when I 
flew optimistically off to London to 
attend the wedding of Princess Eliza- 
beth despite the fect I had no invitation. 
There were only eight press seats for 
all Canadian agencies and I couldn’t 
qualify for one of these. But my sponsor 
declared: “Go over anyway—we think 
you'll be inside Westminster Abbey for 
the wedding.” 

I had all sorts of help from kind 
friends who pulled wires and armed me 
with letters, including one to the King’s 
secretary. On arrival I besieged Camp- 
bell Moodie, press secretary at Canada 
House, and Henry Turner (now Sir 
Henry), general secretary of the Empire 
Press Union. But before the wedding 
I was in bleak despair. 

Then suddenly Sir Henry telephoned 
that he had obtained an invitation for 
me! I almost swooned with joy . 
and nearly died of embarrassment an 
hour later when Campbell Moodie tele- 
phoned that he had one for me too! 
But I arranged to give the extra card 
to a young Vancouver newspaperman; 
and when the great hour arrived | 
occupied a chair on the aisle in West- 
minster Abbey within a foot-and-a-h.If 
of the Royal Family as they passed. 
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fresh color makes 


the lustrous difference! 
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highlights 
Maximum Prices 
15¢ and 39c 
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PORE OPENINGS - REDUCES SKIN BLEMISHES 
KS WONDERS WITH TIRED LINES IN FACE 
Look better, feel better, after the first appli- 


for yourself how this amazing facial pack 
cleans pore openings, helps tighten the 
tired lines in your face and loosen black- 


‘ad Yes, you can thrill at the new loveliness of 

your complexion, the radiant, tingling feel- 
-4 ] ing that is yours after a facial with Hopper 
<@/ Clay Pack. It’s easy to use, costs only a 
few cents. At drug or cosmetic counters. 


THAT MAKES SKIN LOVELIER | 


After my fantastic good luck at the 
royal wedding I should have known my 


| jinx would be lying in wait for me again, 


contract for a new “ 
| . 
a week. On 48 hours’ notice | flew to | 


because things were going so well. In 
1949 a new sponsor gave me a 21-week 
package” 


at $1,000 | 


Australia to gather stories to give the | 
program a colorful start on my return. | 
After five busy fascinating days “down | 


under” 
office on a Friday evening for the 
13,000 mile return hop which would see 
me home on Monday to begin my new 
show. That’s when trouble struck again. 


I slipped on wet pavement, crashed to | 


the ground and broke my hip. 

Dimly, through the sedatives they 
gave me to ease the agonizing pain, | 
heard a doctor say: “She won’t walk 
for six months.” | didn’t believe it and 
almost before I was out of the anaes- 
thetic after the operation I was broad- 
casting from my hospital bed in Mel- 
bourne. Flown back to Canada on a 


1 hurried «toward the airline | 





stretcher I finished the series, broad- | 


casting from our bedroom at home. 
The doctor had not exaggerated. It 
was two-and-a-half - years before | 
walked without crutches or cane. Those 
scrambling seconds in Melbourne when 
I danced in mid-air, frantically trying 
to regain my balance and then crashed, 


disrupted my life painfully, expensively, | 


tragically, as nothing else has ever done. 
It necessitated my giving up broadcast- 
ing and canceling the etiquette column 
I was syndicating across Canada at that 
time. It not only cut off my earning 
power for over two years, but it ran 
up $15,000 worth of expense which took 
every cent and more my husband and 
I had saved. 

But after two years of invalidism | 
found I wasn’t ready for a shawl and 


| chimney corner and when, last autumn, 


| a national sponsor beckoned, 


I went 


| back on the air The telephone company 
| wired our house to radio station CFRB, 
| blocks away on Bloor Street, and now | 
| my five-a-week shows are transcribed | 
from our sunny den for broadcast on | 
stations from coast to coast. Life is good | 
| again, and I am grateful. 
| Let come what may! The future can’t | 

hold anything much worse than has 
| already happened—and I’m convinced | 


that life without its ups-and-downs, 
without the shocks and tempering, 
would be an unbearably humdrum 
existence. Mr. Mike will probably 
continue to give me occasional bad 
moments, but I’m well used to them 
now. So as usual tomorrow {’ll be 
saying “Hello everyone! This is Claire 


| Wallace—” 


cation with Hopper White Clay Pack®. See | 


crm 


heads which can then be easily removed. | 


Hope you'll be listening. 





CAREER GIRL 
By MAY RICHSTONE 


My job of wife and mother pays 

Something less than a pretty 
penny, 

And tasks assigned to busy days 

Run overtime. There isn’t any 

Advancement I might hope to 


gain— 

I've gone as far as I can al- 
ready; 

But on the whole, I can’t com- 
plain— 


The work is steady! 
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This year again the Red Cross Appeal 

presents us with a challenge . . . and an 
opportunity. Wherever our deepest sympathies 
lie . . . with the victims of disaster, of war or 
accident . . . there the Red Cross is working 

on our behalf. As the need to alleviate suffering 
grows, the generosity of Canadians grows too. 
But today the task is almost beyond measure. 
New victims of war wounds, greater need of 
lifesaving blood transfusion services, the 
inevitability of great disasters of fire and flood . . 
all must find the Red Cross ready. There is the 
challenge. The opportunity to help is before you, 
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praise new greaseless, 
medicated hand care! 
















Here’s one hand cream made 
especially to help working hands 
look smoother and whiter! 





Ottawa! “Even through 
our hard winters, Noxzema 
keeps my hands soft and 
smooth,” says Patricia Mc- 
Farlane. “This greaseless 
cream is more effective than 
any other I've tried.” 


@ Jf your present hand cream isn’t help- 
ing you much, maybe that’s because it’s 
made for lady-of-leisure hands. But hands 
that work 
need the two-way care that only medi- 


at home, in office or shop sa 


Edmonton! “Cooking, } 
washing and cleaning leave 
my hands sore and cracked,” ? 
says Mrs. Marguerite Mac- * 
donald. “But Noxzema 
quickly soothes them. 
People assume I have 
household help.” 


Chapped Hands Special! 
TWICE AS MUCH 


for your money! 
o 
10 = jar sf 2 
only 


At any drug or cosmetic counter 
Made in Canada 


cated Noxzema can give! 
Helps heal—and beautifies! Out of 
all the leading hand preparations, only 
Noxzema makes working hands look love 
lier these two important ways. 
1. Helps heal tiny cuts, cracks in 
skin with its unique medicated formula! 
2. Softens, smooths, whitens 
hands, supplies a light, protective film of 


oil-and-moisture to the skin’s surface! And 





on Noxzema 1s greaseless! 


Money-Back Offer! In clinical tests, 


Noxzema helped the hands of 9 out of 10 







for limited 


women look lovelier—often within 24 time only! 


hours! Try it on your hands tonight. If 
you aren't delighted, return your jar to 
Noxzema, Toronto—get your money back. 
But you will be delighted! 
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TROUBLE WITH GIRLS 


Continued from page 14 


But I only got that jacket to impress 
the big advertisers.” 

Lolly turned down the radio, “Well, 
go on. What about the others?” 

“‘Well’’—behind the elaborate grey 
tortoise shells the focus of Aunt Hat’s 
eyes lengthened—‘‘well, there was a 
young machinist in a little town. I was 
teaching school at the time and | was 
terribly conscious of people’s grammar 
the way most schoolteachers are. Well, 
I could have had a couple of chinchilla 
coats by now if I’d had the sense to 
recognize the genius behind a few slips 
in grammar.” 

“Gee,” Lolly gasped. 
name—?” 

“None of your business who he was. 
I’m not trying to show off. I’m just 
trying to knock some sense into you.” 

Lolly grinned. “Well what about the 
third man in your life?” She had been 
living in Aunt Hat’s swank apartment 
for over a year but she’d never heard 
of Miss Lee’s love life until now. 

Aunt Hat sighed. “He was a plumber,” 
she said simply. 

“And I suppose he rules the bathtub 
industry now.” 

“No. He stayed a plumber. But his 
three sons all have scientific degrees. 
One’s a nuclear scientist, one does 
research at Johns Hopkins, and one was 
invited to have lunch with Einstein. 
But their father wasn’t quite good 
enough for Hattie Lee. And by that 
time | was in the advertising business 
and thought I was too smart to get 
married. And I didn’t get asked again 
anyway.” 

Miss Lee reached for her book, 
opened it where the page was turned 
down. Lolly turned up the radio again. 
She thought, “Aunt Hat wouldn’t make 
up all that stuff, but gracious who'd 
ever have thought ... ?” 


“Was his 


Without looking up from her book 
Miss Lee mumbled, “I could have knit 
soakers like any other woman.” 


Coming home on the bus on 
Monday night Lolly thought of two 
things. One was that in one year and 
eight months she’d be twenty-five and 
after twenty-five a girl’s chances of 
marriage diminished; the other, and 
more pressing thought, was tha’ she 
was hungry, starved, and dinner would 
be late because Aunt Hat had a session 
with a big advertiser. 

As she couldn’t do anything about 
the emptiness inside her until she got 
home, she let her mind consider the 
other thought: the lack of suitable men 
in her life. She could have gone dancing 
last Saturday night, of course. The nice 
boy who ran an elevator in the big 
office building had asked her. If he’d 
been studying law at night, or working 
his way through college, she’d have gone 
ina minute. But she happened to know 
that his ambition was to be elevator 
starter for the building, so she said 
sweetly but firmly, no thank you, she 
had a date. Other fellows had asked 
her to go out too, but—well as Aunt 
Hat had said—girls nowadays wanted 
men on the top level. And why not? 
Why should a girl give up a good salary 
and a white collar job to double up on 
a—a bus driver’s pay envelope? 

Lolly instanced the bus driver because 


she was just passing him on her way 
out and he was smiling at her. She had 
driven often with this driver and they’d 
become quite friendly, but she was 
astounded when he suddenly leaned 
sideways and said, “I'd like to take you 
to a show some night, Lolly.” She 
stammered, “Oh, thank you,” and 
scrambled off. 

Was it her turned-up nose and freckles, 
her general appearance of robust health 
that made the big shots smile kindly 
just over her head, and made the little 
guys think she’d just love to wash dishes 
and diapers in a cottage? 

She let herself into the apartment 
the lower in a two-family—then stopped 
dead. A clash of metal on metal came 
from the kitchen. Burglars, she thought 
in terror. The clank went on in a 
leisurely, anized way. It couldn’t 
be burela’ She slipped along the hall 
to the open kitchen door. 

“Heavens!” she cried. “A plumber!” 

The young man seated on the floor 
in a litter of wrenches and gadgets 
looked up sharply. 

“What did you expect to see installing 
a garbage-disposal unit? A giraffe?” 

He had hair the color of cinnamon 
bark justling over his forehead and his 
eyes were the same warm color, 

She turned red and stammered. “I 
didn’t know you were coming. I mean 
I didn’t know about the garbage thing. 
Is it all right if | come in?” 

“Sure. Make yourself at home. | 
don’t own the joint. Only keep away 
from the sink.” 

Lolly refrigerator, 
Poured herself a glass of milk. Re- 
membered her manners. 

“Would you like a glass of milk? And 
a cold baked apple?” 

He looked up, raking his hair off his 
forehead with a big paw and leaving a 
smudge over one eye. 

“Does it have to be milk? And cold 
apple?” 

“There’s ginger ale. And I could 
make you a ham sandwich.” 

“That’s the stuff.” He rose to his 
feet. He was very tall and his shoulders 
were magnificent. Football, thought 
Lolly. Aloud she said, “Ball player?” 

“Yes, some.” He wiped his hands 
on a fistful of cotton waste while Lolly 
cut bread. 

“College?” ventured Lolly. 

“Gosh, no. High school and Plumbers’ 
League.” 

“Oh.” Lolly tried not to sound dis- 
appointed. He was still rubbing his 
hands with the waste. 


crossed to the 


“You can wash your hands in the 
bathroom,” she volunteered. 

“No, I can’t. The water’s turned off.” 
He picked up one of the sandwiches 
with a still grimy paw. 

Lolly sat down, and indicated a chair 
at the other end of the table. The 
plumber sat down. Lolly spooned at 
her baked apple. 

“Sorry Aunt Hat isn’t here. She’s 
especially fond of plumbers.” 

“Oh,” said the guy as much as to 
say, And why shouldn’t she be? 

“Yes. If she’d married a certain 
plumber she’d have had sons that hob- 
nob with Einstein.” 

The plumber took a big bite and 
stared at Lolly. Then he grinned. 
“More fun at a ball game.” 

Lolly nodded thoughtfully. “Me 
too,” she said. “Or if she’d married 
the blacksmith’s son she’d have twenty- 
four grandchildren by now.” 
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fares and on the price of gasoline by buy- 
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“Well, who did she marry—and what 
did she get?” 

“She didn’t marry anybody—and she 
got a mink coat.” : 

The plumber almost choked on his 
ginger ale. 

Lolly said crossly, “Don’t be so 
stupid. She earned the coat. She’s head 
of Lee’s Advertising. And when are 
you going to turn the water on so I can 
start dinner?” 

He rose at once. “Just be a couple 
of minutes. Thanks for the food 
Miss—er—.’ 

“Lee. Lolly Lee.” 

“Lolly Lee? Lolly Lee. 
quite a name, isn’t it?” 

“Yes—and don’t spring that worn-out 
gag about knocking the ’ell out of 
Lolly Lee.” 

He turned a wrench with a mighty 
heave that sent the muscles rippling 
up his arm and along his shoulder. 

“Lolly Lee, I’d knock the ’ell out of 
anyone that dared suggest it.” 

Lolly giggled. This lad could be fun 
if—if he ever got his hands scrubbed 
clean. She went to the vegetable bin 
under the refrigerator and brought out 
a turnip. 

“Been living here long?” The plumber 
finally broke the comfortable silence. 

“Just a year. I come from a little 
place called Fairhill. Out west. I work 
at my aunt’s agency. Stenography.”’ 

“Little town, eh,” he said. ‘“That’s 
nice. There, she’s all set.”” He made a 
flying trip to the basement and back. 

“Ever see one of these things work? 
Come here. I'll show you.”” He dumped 
the turnip peelings into the sink. He 
turned on the cold water. He tripped 
a switch, bending close to check on his 
work. Eagerly Lolly bent over too. 
Their heads collided with a bang that 
brought tears to her eyes. 

““Gosh,”” she said, “You've got the 
hardest head. I saw stars.” 

She looked up. The plumber’s cinna- 
mon-brown eyes were just above her, 
and they had the nicest look in them. 
If he’d been a bank president he couldn’t 
have looked any nicer. 

“IT saw stars, too,” he said softly, 
“but not the kind you saw. Gee, Lolly 
Lee, you’ve got tears in your eyes.” He 
wiped the tears with a gentle finger. 
And it was then that she became aware 
that he had an arm around her shoulders. 

“It’s—it’s nothing,” she said, and 
wriggled away. “Why, where did the 
peelings go?” 

“Magic,” he boasted, turning off the 
gadget. “Plumber’s magic. Well’’—he 
stooped to gather together his kit— 
““iob’s done. Exit Joe Smith.” 

Lolly busied herself between sink and 
stove, and she felt as though her cheeks 
were pink and her eyes shiny, although 
she thought that was a silly way to 
feel just because a plumber had nice eyes. 

“Well so long, Lolly Lee.”” He had 
the kitchen door open. Lolly turned. 


Say that’s 


He said softly. “I'll be seeing you. 
You know you're far too cute for a 
mink coat.” 

After the door had shut Lolly went 
into the bathroom to see if she looked 
any different. Under each eye was a 
delicate black smudge, and there’s no 
use talking, a bit of shadow under the 
eyes does make them shinier. 


holly walked home from 
church on Sunday morning in an Alice 
Blue dress with quaint little mittens to 
match and a big hat with daisies swished 


around the brim. Under the daisies her 
eyes were pensive. She was thinking of 
Aunt Hat who should have had two 
chinchilla coats over one arm, twenty- 
four pairs of soakers over the other arm, 
and a volume of Einstein under the 
other arm—or—well maybe on top of 
her head. Aunt Hat’s erect spine, she 
felt sure, could carry anything on her 
head without joggling. 

A small yellow convertible purred 
along close to the curb, and slowly 
pulled up just ahead of her. Lolly 
prepared to sweep past with Lee 
hauteur. Then a cinnamon-colored 
head poked out and a voice hailed, “ Hi, 
Lolly Lee!” 

Lolly’s lips pursed in a faint whistle. 
“Oh, it’s you. And I thought it was a 
fresh guy. What a cute jalopy.” 

“Hop in and see how she rides.” 

Lolly hopped. Joe Smith, the plumber, 
was all spicked up. He wore a dark 
green sport shirt, and his hair was 
brushed smooth and crisp. His big 
hands on the wheel were well scrubbed, 
so that the finely ingrained black only 
showed in places. 

“I’ve been going round and round 
this block for a couple of hours. I 
figured I’d catch you going or coming 
from church. You are coming from 
church, aren’t you?” 

Lolly nodded gaily and felt the daisies 
jiggle on her hat. She thought, I’m 
glad I’m wearing this hat. I feel nice 
in a big hat. She smiled a big broad 
smile that was for everything—the hat, 
the little car, and Joe Smith. 

“How'd you like to phone your aunt 
that you won’t be home for lunch, and 
we'll drive out to the park and walk 
in the Old English gardens?” He was 
attending to his driving, but his profile 
had a friendly look, and his voice was 
deep and exciting. “I think you’d look 
just right in a flower garden.” 

“I'd like it,” said Lolly, who all at 
once felt herself to be a delicious jumble 
of little girl in a Sunday frock, Aunt 
Hat’s niece, and a storybook princess. 

In the gardens they walked slowly 
down the broad grassy stretches that 
branched among the flowerbeds and 
they talked about themselves and about 
the flowers. Finally they came to a 
quiet corner and Lolly sat down in a 
chair with a high back, while Joe 
stretched out on the grass with his 
hands clasped behind his head. Lolly 
leaned her head against the chair back 
and crossed her cute mittened hands in 
her soft blue lap. She could feel her 
hair fluffed against her neck, and a daisy 
peeked at her over the edge of her hat, 
and the gardens smelled heavenly. 
Under his breath Joe whistled Alice 
Blue Gown. She laughed down at him 
and thought that he looked just like a 
college man lying there with his pleasant 
eyes and his hard lips pursed in a whistle. 
You'd never dream he was a plumber. 
In fact, trying to make herself remember 
that he was just that brought a small 
serious frown just over her eyes. 

“Penny,” he said. 

She flushed. “Not worth it.” 

“Mine are worth a quarter. Want to 
buy ’em?” 

She wrinkled her nose at him and all 
the golden freckles danced. “They 
couldn’t possibly be worth it.” 

“They sure are, you little tightwad. 
I'll tell you anyway. For free.” 

He rolled over on his stomach, cupped 
his chin in his big hands, eyed her 
thoughtfully for a moment and said, 
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Good Luck is sweet-churned daily ! 
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spring-sweet flavour of Good Luck Margarine No other spread ccntains more Vitamin A 

.. . that special flavour only Good Luck’s and wholesome nourishment! 

exclusive sweet-churning can give. Get wholesome, sweet-tasting Good Luck 
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The Welsh National Eisteddfod 
—a festival of song and story. 


in Britain 
1952—a wonderful year to visit Britain ! From early spring to late 
fall, in England, Scotland, Northern Ireland and Wales, the calendar 
is crowded with colourful, thrilling events . . . Royal ceremonies, 
See festivals of music and theatre, famous sporting occasions. 
‘ood is plentiful in restaurants and hotels. Favourable exchange 
rates still make living and travel and shopping specially thrifty for 
visitors from dollar lands. Yes, this is the year to come to fascinating, 
old-world Britain. Plan your trip now. Talk to your travel agent 
about reservations—without delay. 


For all information about forthcoming events in Britain, ask your 
travel agent for this booklet or write for your free copy to The 
British Travel Association, (Dept. B4), 372 Bay Street, Toronto, or 
(Dept. B4), 331 Dominion Square Building, Montreal, 
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IN ACTUAL DAILY WEAR! 


Your next pair of shoes can last more 


than twice as long if you choose a pair soled 


with genuine Neolite. Take a tip from 


postmen, nurses and thousands of other people 


whose jobs keep them on their feet. They've 


tested Neolite and proved that it is wonderfully 
comfortable, healthfully waterproof as well as 
long-wearing. When you buy new shoes, look 
for the name Neolite. Ask your repairman to 
use Neolite when you have worn shoes re-soled. 








er over 2-4n 


“You'll never make the mistake your 
Aunt Hat made. You aren’t the inde- 
pendent type. You'll get married.” 

“Oh, will 1?” she said in a small 
startled voice. 

“Yes. You aren’t one of these smart 
city girls. No one would wear a honey 
of a dress like that blue thing and a 
great big hat and old-fashioned gloves 
except a cute little hick like you.” 

“Hick?” She sat up so straight that 
the daisies on her hat actually stood on 
edge. “Hick! Well!” 

His cinnamon eyes were unperturbed. 

“Of course you’re a hick. What’s 
wrong with that? It just means that 
you’ve come from a small town and 
you're so sweet that you smell like a 
haymeadow. | like you that way.” 

She jumped up. “Well, | don’t. And 
I think—I think it’s none of your 
business what | smell like.” 

He chuckled and rolled over on his 
back again. “You know if you were 
the smart kind you'd make some wise- 
crack that would lay me flat.” 

Lolly clenched her mittened fists. 

“If I had one of your wrenches here 
I’d give you such a bash on the head...” 

He rocked back and forth on the grass 
and laughed so loudly that a couple of 
squirrels scurried out on a branch and 
told him a thing or two. 

“You big clown,” hissed Lolly. “I’m 
going home.” And she swished off 
across the grass. 

“Hi, Lolly Lee”—he was on his feet 
and up with her in a jiffy—‘don’t be 
like that. I apologize. All I meant was 
that you were the sweet simple kind 
that a big simple hombre like me would 
fall hard for. Don’t you see?” 


NS 


And all at once Lolly saw. ‘There in 
the garden among all the birds and bees 
and flowers, Lolly saw. Not why Joe 
liked her, but why the important 
fellows didn’t fall for her. She pulled 
off her mittens and thrust them into 
her bag and she smiled up at him 
through her lashes, and said, “Why 
yes, of course | see.” 


Whizzing through the re- 
volving doors of the office building on 
Wednesday, Lolly suddenly felt her 
arm seized. 

“Holy cow! What have you done to 
yourself?” 

She looked up at the plumber and 
cried, “Hello, Joe.” Then, as his words 
hit her consciousness, “‘Why, what do 
you mean?” 

He all but pulled her across the 
pavement and thrust her into the little 
car. He didn’t speak until the car was 
pulling off. Then he said, “Good gosh, 
you look like the devil.” 

“Well!” bristled Lolly. 


“Just look at your hair, and all that 
lipstick. And you’ve got black stuff 
on your eyes.” 

Lolly didn’t need to look. She'd 
spent a considerable sum in the beauty 
parlor learning how to sleek her curls 
back and hide them under a false 
chignon, how to make her mouth look 
voluptuous with lipstick knowingly 
applied and how to dicky up her eyes. 
And the smart little bitter-orange pillbox 
hadn’t come from the dime store either. 
Lolly looked as smart as anything in 
the fashion ads, and Jake Webster in 
the setup department had already 
asked her to hit the night spots come 










It’s not genuine 
Neolite if it 
hasn't this mark. 


Ask your shoe 
repairman fer 
Goodyear Deluxe 
Heels with 
Neolite Plugs. 


WEOLITE T.M.—THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY OF CANADA LTO. 
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Saturday night. So what did she care 
what Joe Smith thought? 

She said in a drawling voice, ‘Don’t 
be silly, Joe. All girls use make-up. 
Or didn’t your mother tell you?” 

“Aw, rats, Lolly. Cut the smart stuff. 
Did you go and do all that messing up 
just because I called you a hick last 
Sunday?” 

Lolly laughed throatily. She was 
feeling quite satisfied with herself. 

“As a matter of fact, Joe, I did. You 
You know 

never send a hick to catch a smart 
guy.” 

“7 don’t quite get you.” 

“Does it matter?” 

“Yes, it does matter. You were 
you are—a cute kid, Lolly, but you’ve 
got yourself all mixed up.” 

“Oh, no. You're the one that’s mixed 
up. I know where I’m going.” 

He drove silently after that, and 
rather grimly. Glancing sideways at 
him, still in his work clothes with his 
hands unscrubbed, she thought they 
must appear an oddly assorted couple. 

At Miss Lee’s flat, which was quite 
close to downtown, he drew the car to 


see you gave me an idea. 


the curb. 

“I guess I’ve pulled a boner, or made 
an awful mistake or something, Lolly. 
Anyway I feel pretty rotten about it.” 

She turned to look at him and his 
eyes were so nice that the Lolly who 
matchcd the freckles said, “Don’t worry 
about it, Joe.” 

He shook his head slowly. “I was 
going to ask you to go dancing on 
Saturday night, and to come to our 
place for supper on Sunday. Any 
chance?” 

“I’m dated for Saturday.” She 
hesitated and his brown eyes won. “But 
Sunday’s okay. Thank you, Joe.” 

He was eager. “Will you wear the 
blue dress and the big hat and let your 
curls show.” 

Lolly tossed the pillbox. “And bx 
called a hick again? No chance!” 

He looked at her sadly, then smiled. 
“You win,” he said. His hand slipped 
the clutch and the car moved away. 

Poor Joe, thought Lolly. Then sh« 
remembered Jake Webster and a smile 
curved her mouth. 


Getting ready to go to Joe’s 
place on Sunday she relented and slipped 
into the blue dress, but she decided to 
retain the chignon. She left her eyes 
natural and went conservatively with 
the lipstick. After all Joe’s mother 
would likely be quite a simple person 
so it would be poor taste on Lolly’s part 
to carry her new sophistication into 
their home. And anyway she wasn’t 
trying to impress Joe. Last night, now, 
had been different. 

Last night im black linen sleek as a 
Chinese tunic, she had danced with 
Jake Webster. Jake was a nice boy and 
a good dancer and he talked quite a 
bit about his work. It was evident 
that he intended to get on in the world. 
At the Blue Moon he had introduced 
her to two other couples and they’d 
all gone on from there to Corrigan’s 
Castle. It was fun and everyone talked 
a lot and laughed a lot and drank a 
little. Lolly found that she had to be 
on her toes to hold her own in the 
smart banter. It was exciting and Jake 
had said, “And to think I always 
thought you were a shy unsophisticated 
little miss.” 

Lolly tilted her head now and looked 
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at herself in the mirror through narrowed 
lids. Jake thought she was smart, and 
Jake was the kind of man she could get 
interested in. 

When Lolly came into the living 
room, Aunt Hat was frowning over one 
of the few personal letters she wrote. 
She lookcd up. 

“The plumber, eh?” she said. “ Black 
sophistication for the. rising young 
executive, but Alice Blue for the 
plumber. You look better this way.” 

Lolly flushed. “I just didn’t want 
Joe’s mother to be uncomfortable. I’m 


not casting my line for Joe in spite of 


the touching little tale of your youthful 
mistakes.” 

Aunt Hat grunted, and returned to 
her uncongenial task, and shortly after, 
through the window, Lolly saw the 
yellow car drive up. 

Joe grinned happily when he saw the 
blue dress. ‘‘Where’s the daisy hat?” 
he said. 

“It wouldn’t fit over my knob.” 

“Well, why not ditch the knob then?” 

“Ditch this? Brother, if you knew 
what I paid for that hank of hair!” And 
she settled down beside him with a 
giggle. 

She leaned her head against the back 
of the seat and felt 
deliciously drowsy. 
She had been restless 
and excited last night 
and hadn't slept well. 
Now it was heavenly 
to sit with half-closed 
eyes and feel com- 
pletely at 
Maybe she should 
talk, she thought, but 
one look at Joe’s pro- 
file, relaxed and con- 
tented, and she knew 
that chatter 
necessary. 


ease. 


wasn’t 


Joe’s home was in 
a pleasant neighbor- 
hood. The house was 
white with green 
shutters, neat lawns 
and flowerbeds. Mrs. 
Smith was small and 
motherly and she 
greeted them in a 
living room gay with 
slip covers and_ pale 
green paint. 

Supper was beau- 
tiful cold chicken, 
potato salad, toma- 
toes, apple pie and 





cheese. Joe’s father, 
a railway engineer, 
had had the Fatrhill 
run years ago. Did 
she know Jim Corncs 
who used to be agent 
there? And Mrs. 
Peterson who kept a 
darn good boarding- 
house? And of course 
Lolly knew them all. 
And the Smith twins 
tried to drag her 
into their base- 
ball argument until 


Mrs. Smith quietly ° 
shushed them. Lolly En U the delicate 
ate like a young horse. itt 

She talked when she AGUFGA! flavour 


had anything to say 
and listened happily 
the rest of the time. 

After supper Mrs. 
Smith wouldn’t let 





CASSEROLE COUPLE 
with your family and guests! Sprinkle glazed 
carrots and boiled onions with chopped chives 
and lavish with delicate, naturally flavoured 
Allsweet. You'll prefer guest-quality Allsweet 
on all hot vegetables, bread, toast and in 
your fancy baking, too! 


EXTRA! Allsweet makes it easy for you to get 
beautiful Wallace Brothers A-1 Plus Quality silver- 
plate at tremendous savings! For instance, you can 
get three exquisite Rose Pattern teaspoons, over- 
laid with extra silver at point of wear, for just 75¢ 
and 3 Allsweet carton tops! For vours, print name, 
address, and send with 75¢ and 3 Allsweet carton 
tops to: Swift Canadian Co., Limited, Box 808, 
Toronto, Ontario. Ask for Allsweet —Swift’s guest- 
quality margarine. Swift Canadian Co., Limited. 


NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVOURING ADDED...EVER 
S{€ This is the lovely Rose Pattern 


her help with the dishes, so she went 
to the garden with Joe. He showed her 
the different type of tomato plants; the 
barrel with all the little holes where he 
was experimenting with strawberry 
plants; his mother’s lily garden. 

She said, “You know an awful lot 
about gardening, Joe.” 

“Sure,” he said. “I like seeing stuff 
I like working with my hands. 
Guess that’s why I like plumbing.” 

“Don’t you ever think of going into 
business for yourself, Joe? You know, 
hiring other people to do the dirty work 
while you manage things from a swivel 
chair.” 

He laughed. “I’m not an office man. 
I don’t mind dirty work. In fact | 
never thought of it as dirty work. It’s 
just work.” 

She looked up, afraid that she had 
said too much, but he looked as happy 
and carefree as ever. He was smiling 
down at her. 

“You know that big shiny knob on 
your neck is sort of cute after all. It 
makes you look just a little bit more 
grown up. Yes, I think I like it.” 

They had reached a little trellis 
covered with tiny pink roses. He 
stopped and took her face in his hands, 


grow. 








THAT CLICKS 


and she could feel the calloused spots on 
his palms against her cheeks. “Yes, | 
think I like it very much.” And before 
she knew it his lips were on hers. 

“Joe,” she said startled. “You 
shouldn’t have done that.” 

“Shouldn’t 1? Was it too soon?” 

She laughed, amazed at how at ease 
she felt with Joe—whether he teased 
her, scolded her, or kissed her. He 
never left her up in the air, but always 
drew her back into a warm circle of 
comfort. 

On the way home he asked if she'd 
go dancing on Saturday night and, 
practically forgetting Jake, she said she 
would. 

When they arrived at the apartment 
she asked him in to meet Aunt Hat. 
Aunt Hat shook hands with him and 
said, “I respect a young man who 
brings a girl home early.” 

“1 don’t promise to always bring het 
home early, Miss Lee. 
late last night. She’s tired.” 

She was tired. Not restless or excited. 
Just sleepy and comfortable and she 
knew she'd sleep like a baby. In the 


But she was 


vestibule when she said good-night, h« 
said, “No kiss?” 


Continued on page 63 
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wears Tampax 


... that socially alert woman 


whose poise you have admired 





and perhaps envied 


* 
=} The secret of feminine poise 
is the knowledge that ‘‘every- 
thing is right’’—-seen or un- 
seen. And on those critical days each month, 
Tampax can be a helpful contributor to 
that feeling of surety and confidence. 
For Tampax is “another kind” of monthly 
Sanitary protection—neat, dainty and 
compact beyond the dreams of users of 
the older belt-and-pin type 


Invented by a doctor, Tampax is worn 
internally and is only a fraction of the 
size of the older type. Made of pure 
surgical absorbent cotton, it comes in 
slender insertion-applicators, and the 
wearer does not feel it when in place. 
You needn't even remove it during a 
tub, a shower or a swim! 


Be like millions of other modern girls 
and women—?r} Tampax. No pins or 
belts. No odor or chafing. No embarrass- 
ment at disposal time Tampax can Cause 
no ridge-lines under dresses, slacks or 
swim suits. Sold at drug and notion coun- 
ters in 3 absorbencies: Regular, Super, 
Junior. Average full month's supply will 
slip right into purse. Canadian Tampax 
Corporation Limited, Brampton, Ontario. 





iccepted for Advertising 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 
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CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LIMITED, 
Brampton, Ontario 


_ Please send me in plain wrapper a trial package of 
Tampax. I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. Size 
is checked below 
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They're dreaming of a white Easter 

» « e« in the top-spot design salons 
of New York's pace-setters .. - 
with the starched daisy touch to 
navies, greys and beiges, in the 
white cuff, collar and liner depart- 
ment. This year they go all out 
and even crisp-up daytime coats and heavy tweeds. 
Wonderful how white freshens last year's outfit, if 
you're feeling a little beaten about the budget .. .- 
and fools the male eye completely as to datage. ..- 








ROSEMARY BOX6§R 


Petticoat fever keeps spreading. . . so add a flock of 
vivid underskirts to the stiffest crinoline. Go 
"narrow" or "full" as to silhouette, but if you're 
taking it big from hip to hem, the new look comes 

only with a ripple and a rustle and a billow, 
undercover. .. 





Smart Girls love a Sailor... 

‘ » sShallow-crowned or flat as a disc 
on a Short curl-out. It's a hat- 
happy spring, with the Gibson Girl 

‘ look in coats, suits and dresses 
responsible for that head-on heave 

wu. to the fleet. Ingenious clamps 
like bicycle clips keep some of the new sailor models 
snug and wind-resistant. ... 








Sparkling designer for the young. . . Tina Leser in- 
vites you to get on the breadline and carry an honest- 
to-goodness breadbasket over your arm, as an accessory 
to summer costumes. Line it to match an outfit and 
tie lining, hankie-knotted, on top. 

Wear a red, red rose on your dark suit lapel and a 
smudge of wood violets or a towheaded dangle of dande- 
lions against your white collar, for flowering 
festivity. ... 





You'll go right to the 
dogs if you follow the lead of 
Manhattan's top designers this 
spring . . . Fifth Avenue has 
turned into a poodle parade as 
best-dressed women step out in 
their shaggy tip-to-toe look... 
It all started a couple of seasons 
back when fabric creators hit on 
poodle cloth, inspired by Paris 
pooches. Now, to key with suits ana coats, hair- 
dressers whisk up the poodle cut. Very short, 
brushed high from underneath for a carefree, happy, 
and distinctly doggy do... 











ET CETERA DEPARTMENT 


Lace has a new look, too. They're even making it out 
of horsehair, Cellophane and raffia, for cobwebby 
sophistication. 








WHEN YOu 
“SEW AND SAVE” 


Use Nufashon, trimmings 


and laces, 


to add the professional touch 


Nufashond Narrow Fabric Co. 
of Canada Limited 





St. Catharines, Ontario 
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mothers— 


did you read 

about the nylon 
clothes for 

kiddies in my 
column on page 69? 


Yay 


Yours, 
NANCY NYLON. 








Goddards 
Silver Polish 


English product 


QUICK 

EASY [tlre 
LASTING Bolivia aul 
Imported by 








One customer reports 70 established plants 
from one packet of seed and many report plant 
counts over 50. One customer had 46 plants in 
bud 7 months from sowing. You too con easily 
grow these lovely and fascinating plants from 
seed with variations of form and color in most 
every planting. Cultural folder free with order. 
This rare seed is available for immediate de- 
livery at $1.00 per packet. 


FREE OUR BIG 1952 SEED 
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Continued from page 61 
She shook her head, but without 
being conscious of willing it, she swayed 
toward him and just for a second her 
cheek rested against his arm. He went 
away whistling softly. 


Lolly wore the black linen 
on Saturday night because it was the 
newest thing she had, but when Joe 
had picked her up he’d brought along 
some of the little pink roses from his 
mother’s trellis, and Lolly had pinned 
them just over her heart. That way the 
dress didn’t look quite so slick. 

Jake had asked her for tonight too. 
Lolly had been a bit regretful that she’d 
had to refuse him because after all Jake 
was the kind of man she should be 
cultivating. But once the orchestra 
began and Joe put his arm about her 
she forgot Jake. Joe was a wonderful 
dancer. And he didn’t talk. Sometimes 
his fingers closed hard over hers. She 
would look up at him and his eyes would 
say, “Having fun?” And hers would 
answer, “Love it.”” Or his would say, 
“You're beautiful.” And 
say, “Thank you.” 

At their table on the veranda over- 
looking the river they ordered lobster 
salad, but just as the waiter brought it 
the orchestra tuned into a waltz, and 
they pushed aside their plates and rose. 
Out on the dance floor Joe bent his head 
over hers, and held her light and close. 
He held her as though she was a piece 
of priceless china; or a fragile lily from 
his mother’s garden; or a beautiful girl 
whom he loved very much. And she 
felt happy and sad because Joe was the 
sweetest guy she’d ever known but... 

There was one number they didn’t 
dance. They stood by the veranda rail 
and watched the lights on the river. 
Joe said, “Pretty.”” And she knew he 
meant that the silver paths of light 
with the ripples of gold and green and 
violet trembling them 
touched with a beauty out of this world. 
So she said, “Uhuh,” and knew that 
he knew she meant that she’d never 
seen anything so lovely in all her life. 

And afterward they danced again and 
the tenderness in his eyes was more 
than she could bear because she mustn't 
lead him on. 

About eleven there was a commotion 
at the next table and Lolly looked up 
to see the two young couples who had 
been with Jake and her last week. One 
of the girls saw Lolly and they all came 
swarming over. Joe sprang to his feet 
and she introduced everybody, and the 
upshot was that Lolly and Joe were 
invited to the other table for drinks. 

The conversation was gay and Lolly 
found excitement rising in her and light 
chatter slipping off her tongue. There 
was a pause and one of the young men 
said: 

“What line are you in, Joe?” 

“Plumbing,” said Joe easily. 
Vendome Plumbing Co.” 

“The Vendome. Oh, yes. 
the James Construction. 
have a bid in for the plumbing contract 
on one Martin Avenue building, haven't 
you?” 

Joe smiled. 
not a desk man. 
makes with the wrenches 
I sit under the sink.” 

One of the girls rippled, “There’s 
never been anything so good - looking 
under our sink.” And everyone laughed. 
Except Lolly. Suddenly she was terribly 
for Joe. 


hers would 


across were 


“The 
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“| wouldn’t know. I’m 
I’m the guy that 
you know, 


sorry 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 


Her eyes dropped to the table. Joe’s 
hand lay on the white cloth near his 
glass. She looked at the well-kept hands 
of the other two men, then came back 
to Joe’s—big, a raw scrape across one 
knuckle, scrubbed, but ingrained with 
the dark stains of his work. She was 
overwhelmed by her pity for him. She 
felt a frantic desire to explain him to 
these others, these white-collar boys and 
girls. She said: 

“Joe likes plumbing. It’s a sort of 
hobby with him.” Her voice rose in 
pitch. “He doesn’t have to do it. He 
just likes it—working with his hands 
you know...” 

One of the boys looked at her 
strangely. The orchestra tuned up and 
the two young couples rose to dance. 
Lolly and Joe were alone at the table. 

“*Aren’t we going to dance?” she said. 

He snuffed out his cigarette and rose. 
‘I’m going to take you home, Lolly.” 
His voice didn’t sound a bit as it had 
all evening. She looked at him, but his 
eyes looked past her. Something had 
happened to him. Perhaps these friends 
of hers had spoiled things for him. 
Poor Joe. 

She said softly, ‘All right, Joe.” 

In the car he was silent until they 
were well away from the dance place. 
Then he said, “Why did you have to 
explain me to your friends? It didn’t 
worry them that I am a plumber. Why 
did you make that silly speech?” 

She was aghast. “Why Joe!” 

He went on, his voice tense. “I’m a 
plumber, so what! Plumbing’s a good 
job, and I make good money. Get it 
through your head once and for all I’m 
a plumber and I don’t have to apologize 
for it. And I’m going to remain a 
plumber.” 

“1 didn’t mean—”’ she started. 

“Forget it,” he said. “I was falling 
pretty hard for the Lolly I thought you 
were, but that’s that.” 

She sat beside him and the roof of 
her mouth felt dry. She wanted to cry. 
Not because he had hurt her, but 
because now she knew how she had 
hurt him. She said, “I’m sorry, Joe. 
I—I apologize.” 

“Forget it,” he said again brusquely. 

At the apartment he escorted her 
across the pavement, his fingers barely 
touching her elbow. At the door she 
said, ““Good-night, Joe. And thank 
you.” 

He hesitated a moment. 
Lolly. I hope you find what you’re 
looking for.” He .stood looking down 
at her. If she looked up—but she 
mustn’t look up. It was better this way. 

“*Good-by, Joe,” she said, and went in. 


““Good-by, 


Several weeks later Lolly 
was spending a quiet evening with 
Aunt Hat. She lay on the couch in 
turquoise lounging pyjamas, one foot 
in a scarlet mule swinging free. Aunt 
Hat looked up from underlining inter- 
esting facts in a book of statistics. 


“Are you going to marry Jake 
Webster?” 
“Jake?—Oh Jake,” Lolly started 


from her reverie. “‘Do you think he’ll 
ask me?” 

“Looks like it—the way he’s been 
dancing attendance. Nice boy, Jake. 
Of course he can’t marry for some time. 
The agency expect our young executives 
to keep up a good appearance. But in 
time he should be able to give you the 
things you want.” 

Lolly kicked off the mule and tucked 
her foot under a satin-clad leg. She 












Butterick Pattern 6047 


Its fashionable 
to sew your own... smart 
& economical to choose 
a style & fabric that Ee. 
is right for you... alone! 

This year, sew quality as well as fashion into your 
new spring wardrobe with 


J&P Coats’ Threads and Crown Zippers 
Clark’s Anchor Threads. 










Sew-n-Save 


and SAVE with N ECC Hr 


The World’s Finest Sewing Machine 





Before you buy any sewing machine see the amazing Necchi—acclaimed by women 
everywhere — easy to operate — guaranteed for life — parts always available every- 
where. 


The Necchi BU Custom De Luxe model will do all your sewing without added attach- 
ments. You can sew on buttons, make button-holes, blind stitch, monogram and dorn 
—and shift from one operation to another at the flick of a finger! 


There's a Necchi for every need and budget — wide choice of portables and cabinets 
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Necchi Sewing Machines (Canada) Lid., 
Dept. A, 464 McGill $t., Montreal - 1. 


FREE 


Home 
Demonstration! 


Old like my local Necchi dealer to arrange a bome demon- 
stration, without amy obligation to me, 


() Please send me your free descriptive booklet. 
NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY & PROVINCE 
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The Gordon Mackay name 


eR Oe oe COR ; 
enti Meenas dh tie te, o flattering — so high-fashion — yet Gordon Mackay nylons are priced at Values in Nylon Hose 


fine quality and unusual the level of ordinary hosiery. Your choice of newest couturier shades. i govge about $1.35 
sHades, im gauge, 30 denier about 1.50 


gauge, outline heel about 1.75 
gauge, 30 denier about 1.75 
gauge, 15 denier about 1.75 


gowns, slips. 
Always look for the Gordon Machay gouge, 15 denier about 1.75 
Trademark gauge, 15 denier about 1.95 


values. In nylon, rayon, as : . 
fashionable gauges. Ask for Gordon Mackay Nylons at hosiery counters 


satin — panties, night- 
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thought about the things she wanted 
and found it rather confusing. Finally 
she sighed. 

“You know, Aunt Hat, about Joe—” 

“Oh, I don’t think you need to worry 
about Joe. I saw him in that yellow car 
last Sunday. He had a girl with him. 
Cute too. In a blue dress.” 

Cute too. In a blue dress. Thought- 
fully Lolly reached over and picked up 
the red mule. Well, Joe liked them 
like that. 

All at once it was as if a vise was 
clamping her heart. Of course Joe liked 
cute girls. He’d said she was cute, and 
he’d liked her. But she’d had big ideas. 
She wanted someone important. Or did 
she? Wasn’t the truth that she wanted 
Joe Smith, because when she rode with 
him, or walked with him, or danced 
with him everything was right—exactly 
right? 

But he’d gone away. Why? Because 
she had some crazy notion about white- 
collar jobs—because she hadn’t had the 
sense to know that a man looked on his 
work with dignity and expected his girl 
to do the same. 

She shut her eyes and remembered 
the Sunday at Joe’s home—remembered 
the hard scratchiness of his _ hands 
against her cheeks. And she wanted to 
cry, not with pity, but with pride—a 
suddenly realized pride. 

The mule slipped to the floor. Lolly 
Lee was doing some deep thinking. 

The next day at work Lolly com- 
plained of a headache and Miss Arm- 
strong, her department head, sent her 
home early. At home she washed her 
face in cool water, removed the heavy 
chignon, and brushed her hair into soft 
curls against her neck. She slipped her 
old blue dress over her head and it felt 
cool and soft. She was brushing her 
mouth lightly with lipstick when the 
back door buzzed, 


She opened the door and there, tool 
kit in hand, stood Joe Smith. 

“Someone phoned to say the garbere- 
tor wasn’t working,” he said, and 
stepped into the kitchen. 

“Oh,” said Lolly in a small voice. 

Joe marched to the sink. Tripped 
the switch. Nothing happened. 

“It’s the power,” he said shortly. 
“That’s the electrician’s job.””. And he 
turned back to the door. 

“Ob,” said Lolly Lee, “Well, couldn’t 
you just—just do something? Maybe 
it isn’t the power.” 

“It’s the power all right.” Then in a 
slightly relenting tone. “I'll take a 
look.” He disappeared down the base- 
ment stairs. 

In two minutes he was back again. 
“Yes,” he said laconically. “It’s the 
power all right. There isn’t any power. 
The wires have been cut. Hacked is the 


word. Some bungler has sure wrecked 
things.” 


Lolly stood before him in the blue 
dress, with her eyes wide and tearful, 
and her mouth trembling like a child 
caught licking the frosting. 

“Lolly Lee,” he said gently, his eyes 
getting very dark, “did you hack those 
wires?” 

She swayed toward him. 

“Oh, Joe. Won’t you please forgive 
me for being such a fool about every- 
thing. And Joe, more than anything 
else | want to be your girl friend.” 

He put his arms around her and he 
kissed her mouth and her cute 
and every freckle. 

“Girl friend nothing,” he said. “I’ve 
got a bank account. We're going to be 
married and build a house.” 

She rubbed his hand against her 
cheek. “And have the finest plumbing 
in town.” 

And everything was right—exactly 
right. + 
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pattern cover 


her, a side drape for you?) 
Cotton is vour best bet. 
Simplicity Patterns here 





OUR MOTHER- 
DAUGHTER COVER 


Twice as many clothes for the same money—of course. 

Because you make them yourself. 

And since there’s nothing like a first soft March wind to put 
the sewing itch in a woman’s fingers, Chatelaine has done a spring 
in a just-designed print. 

It’s one of the loveliest of the new mother-daughter designs. 
Simple to make, fashioned to give full play to the print and to your 
individuality. That is, you can adjust the neckline and the fullness, 
and give the best look to both your favorite feminine small type 
and yourself in the way you tie the sash. (A back butterfly bow for 


(Wash-easy, remember.) 
No. 3563 for mother: 3564 for daughter 
are a sure-fire guide, even to the amateur. 
Send along a snapshot of you when you make them. We imagine 
there are a lot of could-be Chatelaine cover girls, in the big-and-little 
team types, waiting to be Discovered. 


And the 








CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 


BLEACHED BLONDE 
Continued from page 16 


you I would,” said Elsie coldly. “‘What 
have you got to lose?” and she regarded 
her own sleek black hair with satis- 
faction in the mirror. (The last time 
I saw my smug temptress, Elsie had 
turned redhead.) 

“But Elsie,” I almost shouted. “‘I’d 
look like one of those peroxide blondes 

hard and artificial and cheap.” 

All of a sudden an ugly suspicion 
crossed my mind. “Do any of the 
blondes I know bleach their hair?” | 
enquired with narrowed eyes. 

“Doany ... ?” Elsie leaned forward 
and purred maliciously, “All of them.” 

I sat up, my eyes sparkled, my face 
gleamed. I gloated. This was the 
choicest piece of gossip I’d got hold of 
in years. Eagerly | quizzed Elsie for the 
gory details. 

I reeled off names of all my blond 
friends and acquaintances who were also 
clients of Elsie’s and whose hair had 
remained so mysteriously light while 
mine had steadily darkened, and I dug 
out the full dossier on each. How dark 
Ethel really was, how long Sue had been 
bleaching her hair, what got Mildred 
started—and who knew about it... 

At first I reacted like any brunette. 
I sharpened my claws as I schemed how 
I was going to use all this fascinating 
information. 

“Honestly, Elsie,” I enthused at the 
close of our engrossing conversation, 
“those girls all look so natural. The 
way you bleach hair, you’d never guess 
it.” It was an extravagant but a 
truthful compliment on her artistic 
talents. 

Elsie allowed herself to preen for just 
moment. Then she settled down 
to business. She had a fish on the line 
and she was determined to land it. 
“*Let’s get back to you,” she said. “ What 
are you going to do about your hair? 
Are you going to continue to be a drab 
little wren—or do you want to be a 
golden girl?” 


one 


After that I had no choice, and Elsie 
gave me no time to change my mind. 
Before I knew what was happening my 
head was covered with a frothy white 
paste which smelled of peroxide and 
which bit into my scalp like ‘a thousand 
tiny devils with pitchforks. I was almost 
at the St. Vitus dance stage when six 
minutes later Elsie rinsed the paste out 
and shampooed my hair. I was a blonde 
again. 

That was how I started. At first there 
weren't any complications. Shade by 
shade | grew steadily fairer. None of 
my friends noticed and I began lulling 
myself into thinking that my hair had 
always been a soft golden color. 

It took a couple of my old beaus to 
shake me out of my dream world. | 
had not seen the first lad for months 

long before Elsie started working on 
me—but I never thought of that when 
we phoned for a date. I was feeling 
confidently and deliciously blond that 
evening at the private party to which 
he had been invited, until I became 
aware that my escort was peering 
intently at my hair. All at once 
he reached out and pulled me directly 
beneath a standing lamp. I didn’t have 
any trouble reading his thoughts. 

“Don’t be ridiculous,” I spat at him 
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e You're a smooth article 
in Gossar-deb. It’s so young 
and pretty, so gentle and 
capable. Yet no bones are 
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hugs your middle smaller. 


allowed. waistband 
Of whisper-sheet tissue net 
with satin elastic. Pull-on 
girdle (#16 or 616) and 
panty-girdle (#17 or 617). 
Both in white. 


Your pet and prettiest rayon 
satin uplift. Dainty fagott 
stitching. Semi-plunge neck- 


line. A, B, C, cups. 
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THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD CO., LIMITED 
TORONTO 


CHICAGO + NEW YORK « SAN FRANCISCO » DALLAS 
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MAGAZINES ARE WELCOMED into the home, and when they 
arrive it is for a long stay because people keep them and read 


them often. 


Magazine reading is seldom hurried or casual. When a person 
reads a magazine it becomes his or her primary centre of attraction. 
Thousands of people have almost literally lived by magazines in 


the care of their homes and children and feeding of their families. 


Consequently, magazines give the advertiser time to sit down and 
talk and demonstrate to his prospects—extending his time with 
them to however long he can interest them—and with a chance 


to sell time and time again. 


More than 50 million copies of Canadian magazines are bought 


every year. 
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furiously before he could speak. “It’s 
only a rinse.” 

“Rinse be darned,” he retorted with 
all the cad. 
“You've been 

But I cut him off with a hiss as 
another couple entered the room, and 
he didn’t continue the exposé. At least 
he was a gentleman cad, which was more 
than I can say for the other old beau 
| ran into at a dance some time later. 

On that occasion I was looking, | 
thought, extremely soigné in my blond- 
ness and under the impression that | 


cavalier instincts of a 


was dazzling a highly attractive man. 
We were standing at the edge of the 
floor between numbers, indulging in a 
bantering conversation that looked as 
though it might lead somewhere, when 
a shout electrified the entire clubroom 
and petrified me. 

The normal undercurrent of chatter 
stopped dead as a man | hadn’t seen 
for at least three years walked up with 
a brunette on his arm and bellowed, 
“Great guns . did get 
that blond head of hair?” 

There was a titter which dwindled 
away into a complete void, with the 
whole room w aiting expectantly for my 
answer. Even to think of it now sends 
a cold shiver up my back. Finally | 
managed to blurt out a red-faced and 
entirely useless story about getting a lot 


where you 


of sun that season, which was fortun- 
ately swallowed up by the music for the 
next dance. All I wanted to do was 
crawl back to Elsie and beg her to please 
dye my hair back to that comfortable, 
mousy-old-me shade. 

Instead I began mastering all the 
standard alibis and a new set of facial 
expressions to go with them. It was 
a new shampoo, a new rinse, a sun lamp, 
or a combination of the three, that were 
doing “simply wonders for my hair.” 
1 hit upon the happy idea of carrying 
around a portrait of Angela Burke, aged 





six, with hair of almost albino white. 
ness, as Exhibit A for the defens: 


I also took to quipping. If | were 
asked how I managed to stay so }iond 
I might attribute it to javel water or 
paint remover, but my jokes were just 
as forced as they sounded. Before a 
really catty thrust I was as self-con- 
scious as a strip-teaser performing for 
the Ladies’ Aid. 

But, innocent that I was, I had vet 
to fall into the most fearful of all traps 
that yawns in wait for the bleached 
blonde—and it took my sister from 
New York to waken me to my fate. 
I was looking forward to showing off 
my reacquired blondness, and | waited, 
poised, at the door of Toronto’s King 
Edward Hotel as the airport limousine 
drew up. 

Margaret stepped out and gasped, 
““Heavens—the kid’s got orange hair! 
You look just like a chorus girl!” 

She was right. There was enough 
brass in my hair to start a band. And 
only then did I recall Elsie’s warning 
—that old summer sun, the natural 
blonde’s best friend and restorative, is 
the bleached blonde’s orange nightmare. 
Unfortunately, besides growing up a 
blonde I also grew up liking swimming 
and golf—and believe me when I tell 
you from sad experience that bleaching 
and those other sports are as explosive 
a mixture as gasoline and alcohol. 

Next morning at nine I climbed into 
Elsie’s chair, but I got no sympathy 
there. She coldly presented me with two 
alternatives: I could have my whole 
head of hair dyed a darker shade, a 
tricky operation. Or | could start in 
on the long process of back-bleaching 
my new hair to the desired shade, little 
by little as it grew in, meanwhile taking 
a platinum rinse after each shampoo to 
minimize the bold-as-brass look of my 
old hair. 

I chose the latter course and all fall 











KNIT A CHILD’S COAT 


Here's a favorite jor the two-year-old young lady. Make it now 
Jor spring, pretty in leaf green. Stitches are simple and work 
goes quickly, effectively, Order Pattern Vo. S-288. Price 15e. 


Order Jrom Chatelaine Handicraft Department, 481 l niversity 


{venue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 


NEWLANDS & CO., LTD, 





Eaenaenad 





CHATELAINE—MARCH, 195? 




















CANADA'S FINEST 
CIGARETTE 








eT Sy 
P Creamelies $904 rey 


ont 0tC!0U5 MACARONI 








SPECIAL OFFER 


TO 
AMATEUR AND EXPERIENCED 


GARDENERS! 


Now—you can get on a money-back 
guarantee, the ONE book you need to 
tell you, in plain everyday language. 
EVERYTHING you need know about 
practical gardening. If you are not 
completely satisfied with this book— 
return it within 5 days, in good con- 
dition and postpaid, for a full refund. 


THE COMPLETE BOOK OF 


GARDEN MAGIC 


This BIG book is packed full of easy- 
to-apply information together with de- 
tailed pictures and diagrams showing 
you how to garden effectively. Writ- 
ten by a practical gardener in 
clear, simple language, so that any 
beginner can use it and make rapid 
progress with his garden. 


The Complete Book of GARDEN 
MAGIC is virtually a self-teaching 
home study course in gardening. 
Make this year’s gardening completely 
successful by sending $3.95 NOW 
with mailing instructions to: 


HOME BOOK SERVICE 


Dept. CH-3-52, 210 Dundas Street W. 
Toronto 2, Canada. 
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and winter I carried the scar—a great 


| line of demarcation between the new and 
| the old. To shelter myself from abusive 


torment as well as the sun | took to 


| affecting a turban, like a swami, but 
| | remember with gratitude the lad who 
| tried to cheer me up. “I like blondes,” 


he maintained stoutly, “no matter what 


| color.” 


—— 





One thing my orange interlude did 
do, though, was to make me less sen- 
sitive on this question of being six 
shades lighter. Just why do we blondes 
act as though bleaching were one crime 
removed from drowning babies? And 
just why does everyone who discovers 
our guilty secret act as though they’ve 
finally found the body in the closet? 
Nobody pays much attention if a 
brunette dyes her hair black or auburn 
—but eyebrows jump at any whisper 
that a blonde is hitting the peroxide 
bottle. 


Behind The Iron Curtain 


Many people speak of bleached 
blondes and racy ladies in the same sort 
of gasp. The girl who wore make-up 





used to spark the identical reaction at | 


one time—but today it’s the girl who 
doesn’t that’s ostracized. What’s wrong 
with a blonde trying to make her hair 
more attractive? Atleast, most of us 
really were natural once! 

I’m pulling the iron curtain up on 
blondes. Of all the girls | know over 
the age of nineteen there is only one 
who doesn’t touch up her hair. I’ve 


queried the top salons in the country | 


and they estimate that 75% to 95% 
of blondes over this age limit help 
nature along. 

Some blondes do their own hair at 
home behind drawn blinds by hanging 
their heads in a mixture of straight 
peroxide and ammonia, but this is the 


least scientific method and the most | 
noticeable—particularly if the hair turns 


pink. However, there are numerous 
excellent products on the market and 


the beauty salons use two different kinds | 
of bleach in their “‘treatments,” a paste 


| or a liquid. 


Initiation into the bleached fraternity 


| means having your entire head of hair 
| slathered with this goo for from five 


minutes to an hour or more, depending 


| how dark you are to start with and how 


blond you want to be all at once. For 


| a real platinum, you'd likely have to 
| undergo the whole-head treatment two 
| or three times. Five dollars to twenty 
| dollars is the price range for the prickly 
| primary job, after which you’re at the 


hairdresser’s mercy, but usually in 
better hands than your own. 

Every four to six weeks—according 
to the rate of new hair growth—back 


| you go for a touch-up job at the roots, 


| all over the head. 


Neglect it longer 
than this and you’re a clay pigeon for 


| every sniping brunette who spots your 
changing hue. 


All this we blondes go through to | 


bring new beauty to the world—and 
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what thanks do we get besides catty | 


cracks and criticism? 
Well, I for one am sick of pretense and 


| tired of cats. 


Yes, I’m a bleached blonde—and I'll 
go right on bleaching rather than be- 
come one of you drab and mousy 


| “brunette blondes” that are neither fish, 
| flesh nor good red herring. 


| draw the color line and I don’t care 


who knows it. But pardon me if I keep | 


out of the sun! 





‘Viyella 


“WASHAS WOOL... IF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE” 


For yourself and children of every age, 
you can make smart looking clothes of 
‘Viyella’—in authentic tartans, checks, 
prints, or plain shades. For blouses, skirts, 
dresses, pyjamas, play-suits or school 
uniforms nothing wears and washes like 
‘Viyella’. There is no limit to the dress- 
eahinnn possibilities of ‘Viyella’—the 
amazing fabric with the amazing guarantee 
—“Wash as Wool—if it Shrinks we 
replace’. 
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Mothers, when Dressmaking choose 
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keep your best face forward 


When you choose your complexion powder, 


select a shade to blend with your own skin tone.* 
Now, to keep your powder clinging for hours 

longer, press—don’t pat—with your puff. Brush 
away the surplus. It’s the Yardley way to keep 


your best face forward. 


For your purse, choose Yardley Feather Pressed Powder. It’s 
loose powder in compressed form. It stays compressed until 
touched with a puff—then it clouds like loose powder, Feather 


Pressed isall powder. Nobinder,no foundation. ind itnever spills! 


*Pink Tones: 
English Peach, English 
Cameo, Pink Pearl 


*Creamy Tones: 
Honey Glow, Champagne, 
Golden Rachel 


*Suntone Shades: 


Rose Tan, Gipsy 


English 
Complexion Powder 
by 


YARDLEY 


OF LONDON 


$1.25 
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WINNIPEG’S AFRAID 


OF SALLY 


Cattlemen, editors and snake-oil 


salesmen all quail before Sally Warnock— 


the best friend an animal ever had 


he most loved and _ feared 
fb woman in the city of Winnipeg 
is a frail-looking, hawk-nosed 
fighter called Sally Warnock who, for 
thirty-one years, has been goirg to battle 
in council meetings, backyards, floods, 
police stations, editors’ offices and street 
corners in the cause of a Fair Deal for 
dogs and cats. 

To thoughtless pet owners, indifferent 
slaughter - house workers, horsemeat 
butchers and whip - wielding carters, 
Sally Warnock is nothing but a public 
nuisance. To many members of the fire 
and police departments, the city council 
and Winnipeg dog and cat lovers—not 
to mention the 175,000 animals she’s 
personally taken into her care—Sally’s 
an angel of mercy. 





A white - haired, near - octogenarian 
who refuses to tell her age for fear of 
retirement, she manages the Winnipeg 
Humane Society on a_ seven-days-a- 
week, sixteen-hours-a-day basis. She 
sleeps with a telephone at her elbow, 
like a fireman, ready to charge off to 
the rescue of a cat cornered up a tree, 
or a dog that’s fallen down a hole. 


Dumb Animal Administrator 


Spare, spirited, ageless and _ alert, 
Sally is as unrelenting in her mission 
today as in the early years of Win- 
nipeg’s stockyards when she grabbed a 
hulking 200-pound cattle-keeper by the 
ear and hauled him to a policeman when 
she caught hina herding his stock cruelly 
into the pens. 

One subzero day she snatched a 
monkey right from under the nose of 
a snake-oil salesman who was using the 
animal to help him peddle his wares on 
the corner of Portage and Main. The 
monkey—sickly looking and blue with 
cold—was passing out bottles when 
Sally took the law and the little creature 
in her own hands. Grabbing the animal, 
she made off up the street with it before 
the startled peddler could give chase. 
By the time the owner tracked her down, 
the monkey was getting hospital treat- 
ment at Sally’s headquarters and the 
law was waiting for the monkev’s ow ner, 
instead of its kidnapper. 

Sally administers to Winnipeg’s dumb 
animals from a two-story frame house 
on Logan Avenue which is a combina- 
tion of battle headquarters, kennels, 


home and antique shop. Here she 
operates from an ancient desk piled high 
with knickknacks, pup medicines, old 
Easter cards, call orders, letters and 
press clippings. She uses a cedar chest 
for a chair. The walls are covered with 
time-browned pictures illustrating man’s 
dependence on animals or extolling the 
virtue of kindness in artless doggerel. 
In one corner is a filing cabinet with a 
system that’s a mystery to everyone but 
Sally. 

Sally lives alone in a flat which 
includes her office, but downstairs for 
company she can usually count on at 
least twenty birds kittens and wolf- 
hounds. These sick or unwanted crea- 
tures pass through her care at the rate 
of 6,000 a year, most of them dogs and 





cats but liable to include anything from 
parrots and canaries to pigeons and pigs. 

During the Winnipeg flood when 
refugees swarmed into the city from 
stricken towns and villages for miles 
around, they found Sally waiting at 
Union Station to take their pets 1 
charge. For two months the Humane 
Society’s bulging kennels on Logan 
Avenue never housed less than /7\) 
animals, 

Without heat and with her basement 
flooded, Sally still managed to feed he: 
70 four-footed boarders while instigating 
flood relief for Manitoba horses. Hun- 
dreds of farm horses were stranded in 
country points along the Red River 
Valley, but even the biggest flood in 
fifty years couldn’t stop Sally. She 
badgered Premier Campbell of Mani- 
toba until he authorized the RCMP to 
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air-drop hay and feed on the prairie 
“islands” where the horses had taken 
refuge. Later, at Sally’s insistence, the 
RCMP organized motorboat excursions 
to tend them. Something like 300 horses 
were lost during the flood but without 
Sally casualties might have numbered 
thousands. 


Selling the City Fathers 


Sally Warnock started helping ani- 
mals as a child in Ireland when she used 
to shinny down a veranda roof at night 
to take food snitched from the family 
larder to a howling, hungry neighbor 
dog. She turned pro in 1919, 

Sally was selling candy in a Winnipeg 
department store when she was asked 
to contribute a dollar to help found a 
local chapter of the Humane Society. 
She contributed gladly and asked how 
the campaigners were going about the 
collections. Their 
feeble to Sally. 

“T’Il show you how to get money,” she 
declared. 

She broke into a city council meeting, 
told a startled group of councilmen 
what she represented and how much 
she expected from the city. The be- 
wildered councilors assured her of their 
support—but not taking any chances, 
Sally Warnock collected a_ personal 
donation of a dollar from each of them 
then and there. 

She eventually badgered $500 out of 
the city finance committee while spend- 
ing all of her spare time canvassing door 
to door for further funds. When next 
summer the Humane Society was 
launched with a full-time secretary, 
Sally was the logical choice. 

In those days Sally got paid seventy- 
five dollars a month—some months 

and worked in an unheated room in 
a tenement block on Charlotte Street. 
But there was plenty to do. In bustling, 
booming Winnipeg nothing was done 
about strays. Slaughter-house stock 
often stood untended for days in blizzard 
weather. Horses were grossly over- 
worked and often underfed. There were 
no laws to enforce fair treatment for 
animals by their owners. 

Today that is all changed. Strays 
are brought to comfortable quarters in 
a pound. Slaughter-house’stock are fed 
and well treated. A cruel horse owner 


methods seemed 
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By Robert and Ben Metcalfe 


Drawings by George Foord 


can be fined or have his license removed. 

Under the presidency of Barrister 
George D. MacVicar, the Humane 
Society has 700 members, an annual 
budget of $8,000, a junior section and 
Sally Warnock earns $125 a month 
—regularly. Her devotion to cats and 
dogs leaves little time for humans. Her 
distractions are few. She gave her only 
radio away to the Merchant Navy 
during the war. To relax, she reads 
Westerns. “‘ None of these silly romances 
for me!” says Sally. 

Her only vice is auction sales. Her 
headquarters apartment is crammed 
with blackened carved oak chairs with 
claw Victorian music cabinets, 
Chinese coffee tables with brass trays 

testimony to her auction-sale addic- 
tion. 

Sally claims that with animals women 
show less common sense than men, but 
for common sense in this field, Sally 
herself has no match in the entire city 
of Winnipeg. 

Last summer a monkey escaped from 
a zoo and for three weeks led the fire 
department, police and assorted citizens 
a merry chase until someone belatedly 
called Sally. 

“Bring out its mate,”’ Sally said, “and 
In a matter of hours 
the monkey was back in its cage. 


A Dog’s Life 


feet, 


use her as a lure.” 


Sally learned long ago that animals 
can get into the darndest scrapes. When 
a frenzied housewife reported that her 
dog’s tail wes caught in the washing 
machine, Sally didn’t even say “‘ What?” 
Instead she announced, “You want a 
mechanic—not me,” and called a nearby 
garage. Sally phoned back later, though, 
to find out how the dog survived its 
fight with the washer. 

““When you’re making friends of ani- 
mals, you often make enemies of people,” 
Sally Warnock admits. But anyone who 
witnessed the scene at Union Station in 
1933 when Winnipeg found out Sally 
was leaving for Vancouver on her first 
vacation in twelve years, would have 
doubted this statement. Aldermen, 
newspaper reporters, firemen, policemen 
and crowds of well-wishers jammed the 
station. There were flowers, speeches, 
cheers, presents—and a new, gaudy 
green suit for Sally. A movie queen 

Continued on page 74 


new ways to 
easy living 


Nun e ‘ 


by 


Surprising what a gal can do when she 
puts her mind to it. Here | am a columnist 
—along with Mrs. Roosevelt and Walter 
Winchell! But seriously, I’m so often just 
bursting with news and ideas about 
easy-living nylon, they decided to let me 
burst into print! Hope all nylon fans will 
write and tell me if they find my column 
interesting! 





Can you imagine anything prettier with 
your new spring suit than a nylon blouse? 
There are just oodles of them in wonderful 
colors and styles in all the nicest stores— 
and, of course, they’!l save you endless 
bother .. . cause they wash and dry so 
fast—need little or no ironing. Working 
gals like me are specially keen on nylon 
blouses. Nice to look fresh and pretty . . . 
without slaving over an ironing board! 





This is the month the Easter bunny 
comes along—and certainly if he’s a 
modern bunny—he’ll be bearing gifts of 
nylon! A pair of ruffly nylon gloves, pink 
and pretty as a bonbon or a glamorous 
new nightie in palest champagne tricot and 
net would delight the heart of any woman. 
And while you count the pennies to pay 
for them—remember how practical and 
long-wearing nylon is. And the real wonder 
is that it stays new looking for a long, 
long time. 


COPYRIGHT 1952 - CANADIAN INDUGTRIES LIMITED 
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Little girl | know has a nylon dress her 
mother made for her two years ago. Still 
looks fresh and new—mother cheers 
‘cause she’s never had to iron it. Good 
thing to think of with Sew and Save 
Week coming up. There are some simply 
lovely puckered fabrics in pretty mauves 
and pinks and blues that are specially 
nice for kiddies’ dresses—and do remem- 
ber to use nylon thread and nylon trim- 
mings, won’t you? You'll find you lose 
most of the easy-living qualities of nylon 
if you use trimmings that don’t wash so 
well, dry so fast or need to be ironed ! 





And while we’re speaking of Sew and 
Save—l’ve written a little booklet called 
“How to Sew with nylon fabrics’. It’s 
packed full of helpful information, and 
I’ll gladly send you a copy, free, of course, 
if you’ll just write to me. 


Lucky me! Flew over to Norway for the 
Olympic Ski championships, had a few 
days in Venice and Paris before | came 
home. Skiied in nylon, dined in nylon, 
danced in nylon—had a wonderful time. 
If you are planning a cruise this spring— 
or buying your summer vacation clothes— 
remember the joys of nylon—it’s the 
friendliest of travelling companions, ’cause 
it’s so light, packs so well—needs so little 
care, and always looks fresh and nice. 


NY-52-3 
Nancy Nylon, 
Dept. 77> C-I-L House, CD 
Montreal. 
THEOUGH CHEMISTRY 





Ee NNT SCAN |e I AAD RN 


2 Osc PAW No WEP MAT NE Hah 


f | 





(Illustrated) Ninety-Eight 4-Door Sedan, 
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Meet the most powerful “Rocket”? Oldsmobile ever built! The all- 
new Ninety-Eight—a triumph of fine-car design—a classic! The 
sensational new action-star—Oldsmobile’s Super “88” for 1952! 
Both bring you the new 160 horsepower “Rocket”! Both feature 
Oldsmobile’s New Hydra-Matic Super Drive* —and an eyen smoother 
"Rocket Ride”! And, in the magnificent Ninety-Eight, Oldsmobile 
achieves a new high in fine-car design! There’s new GM Hydraulic 
Steering*. A sweeping new “long look” outside! ““Custom-Lounge” 
interiors — the finest you’ve ever seen! See them at your dealer’s! 











*Hydra-Matic Super Drive optional at extra cost on both series. 
GM Hydraulic Steering optional at extra cost on Ninety-Eight series. 























A General Motors Value 


CHATELAINE—MARCH, 1952 





Why Do It Hard Way? 


Carpentry, Wood- 
working: Here are all the 
basic techniques and tested 
methods of carpentry, 
wood-working and cabinet 
making—made easy as 
A-B-C to insure best results. =e 


Save Up To 90%0n Repairs! 


Electricity, Plummb- 
ing, Heating: 
Answers your every 
question about elec- 
tricity, plumbing and 
‘ heating systems, etc. 


Trade Secrets Of 52 Experts! 


Interior Work, Ex- 
terior Work: Newest 
methods and_ short-cuts, 
eliminating leaks, esti- 
mating, materials, roof- 
ing, drainage systems, 
flashing, vents, etc. 


No Special Skills Are Needed! 
Painting, Paperhanging: 











































































Q7 (2 Books ini % 
a” 6Covers everything from start to 
finish! 448 oversize pages—2056 


crystal-clear pictures—quick, easy- 
to-find reference. Water-proof, 


















4 handsome 
Shows you how much paint to grease-resistant, life- 
use for interior, exterior. Best time binding 










kind to buy. How to mix. What 
brushes to use. How to prepare 
surfaces. How to apply. How to 
j estimate, cut, measure, match, 
paste, fold, trim and hang paper, etc. 


Will Pay For Itself Many Times Over! 




















Masonry, Concrete, Plastering: 


| 
mixes, estimate needs. How to {jie 
water-proof basement, repair 


cracks, lay bricks, etc., etc. 


Practical facts about brick work, concrete, |; —_¥ 

stucco, cement blocks, glass blocks. ae 

Describes in easy-to-follow detail 

all techniques, tools. How to prepare |: 
a © 
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SAVE MONEY! 





Thousands of Ways to 
Everything Beginner or 


ERE’S your opportunity to 

get “Home Repairs Made 
Easy,” the entirely new and dif- 
ferent guide that takes apart 
and simplifies every step from 
start-to-finish; 2056 “show-all,” 
easy-to-follow pictures, including 
hundreds of vivid, crystal-clear 
3-dimension drawings. 


The detailed “‘how-to-do-it”’ pic- 
tures show you what to do and 
what not to do...exactly how to 
get started...what tools to use... 
how best to use them... what steps 
to follow from very beginning to 
real professional finish. 


Must Be Seen To Be 
Appreciated 


With this huge illustrated book 
as your expert guide you need no 
technical knowledge, no special 
skills. Every simplified picture and 
direction in ‘‘Home Repairs Made 
Easy” has been fully tested by 
actual use. 

Nothing has been left to chance. 
You can’t possibly go wrong. And 
now for the first time, these proven 
professional methods, latest short 
cuts, newest labor- and material- 
saving ideas, and “tricks of 
the trade” are yours. 








What’s Your Home Repair Problem? 


Find the answer in a jiffy in this greatest-of-all home guides! 
Below is just a partial list to show its completeness and wide scope. 


WHAT TO DO 
4 WHEN 


door hinge falls off 
water discolors 


build bookcases 
moke screens 


cure damp basement 
install heating system 





mouldings loosen cut, hong lipop lengthen lamp cord 
termites attock build home repair 
lights go out paint fails to dry center 


plaster walls 

convert attic 

install shower 

reploce corroded pipe 
furnace smokes install new lighting 

flue backs up fixtures 

pipes freeze P 

sink clogs 

toilet bocks up 


gloss pane breaks 
coor lock sticks 
roof lecks 

plaster cracks 


eD 


Repair irons, toaster, 
vacuum cleaners easily 


plumbing knocks Put shelves under stairs, é, and safely. 
hort cirevits build corner closets, 
nenee «it -nee gtagaaiy etc., Just for cost of 


toaster burns 


materials alone. 
vocuum cleaner 


ENTHUSIASTIC 
PRAISE 
Whither it’s fixing a 





SY Now- Make Repairs Like 
An Expert- But SAVE 
Expert's High Prices! 















































































home repair!’ 




















‘*There’s never been 
such a useful, easy-to-fol- 
low home repair guide for 
any house wife, as well as 


RUSH YOUR 
ORDER TODAY 






Save Money, Have Fun! 
Expert Needs to Know! 


Actually 12 books bound as one 
—this authoritative encyclopedia 
covers everything from fixing a 
dripping faucet to white-washing 
a cellar—from making your own 
keys to installing a new heating 
system. 


Save Hundreds of Dollars 
Thousands Of Ways 


Imagine saving 90% on cost of 
papering a room or painting your 
home (inside or out)—insulating 
your home for just the price of 
materials—‘‘doing over’’ your 
porch for less than $50... fixing 
any plumbing or electrical appli- 
ances in a jiffy. You’ll be surprised 
how simple all these repairs and 
alterations now are with the help 
of this step-by-step guide. 

Once you go through ‘Home 
Repairs Made Easy’’—packed 
with thousands of usable everyday 
facts, ideas and suggestions, you’ll 
agree you wouldn’t give it up for 
anything. 

But you must see it to appreciate 
its great and permanent value! 
Rush your order today—if you 
are not completely satisfied with 
your copy you may return it for 
full refund within 5 days of 
receipt. 


Magazines and Newspapers Applaud 


“This is without doubt, 
the greatest gold mine of 
up-to-the-minute ideas, 
short cuts, professional 
secrets, and step-by-step 
directions ever crammed 
into 1 giant volume on 


any man about the house.” 

“For those who don’t 
relish paying today’s high 
prices‘ Home Repairs Made 
Easy’ is surely a godsend. 
Any amateur can now do 
or supervise now, no spe- 
thousands of cial skills need- 
home repair conven uae 
jobs with its *#!*s. ete. 
expert guid- 
ance.” 


Xs 


w 

















ET us send you as your 
FREE GIFT this wonderful 
idea-book—full of the smartest, 
thriftiest ways to make your 
home more valuable . . . more 
saleable . . . more livable! 
Purchased separately this 
179-page book costs $1. But if 
you act at once, it’s yours AB- 
SOLUTELY FREE with the 
sensational new _ illustrated 
uide—‘“Home Repairs Made 
asy.” 





iF YOU RUSH 
YOUR ORDER 





IDEAS GALORE TO ADD CHARM TO YOUR HOME! 


Here’s Partial List of ideas 
in This Gift Book 


PlayroomseClothes closets for children 
¢ Converting attic « Remodeling fire- 
places New windows from old « 
M odernizing bathroom « Fluorescent 
lighting « Glass shelves « Glass blocks 
for waiis, partitions, etc., etc. 


You can’t afford to be without thi 
is 
a And it's yours absolutely 
—U you act at once. Mail 
coupon NOW! 


TO: 
Name 


Address ... 


CONTENTS—1 
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ADDRESS LABEL 


210 Dundas Street W., Toronto 2, Canada 


and 1 copy of 101 WAYS T 
FF vet S$ TO INCREASE THE VALUE 


Return postage guaranteed. 
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stairs squeak cut ques fuel bills ae - Hom ~~ Made oney ac. Guarantee g R I enclose $6.95 send me my copy of HOME . 
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helper. Fix lay linoleum furniture the house this wonder- with your copy of Home Repairs CREASE THE VALUE OF YOUR HOME. I will 
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MAKE IT FROM A PATTERN 


3690 » 


Styled for Spring 


© 8438, For the mature figure, a sweetheart 
neckline softly gathered, the gored 

skirt very wearable. Sizes 12-42, 50c. 

© 3657, Many season suit done in pink 
ottoman. Sizes 12-42, 35c. 

© 3690, Button-into-dress: the line of 

the collar extended into the bodice 

to give a bolero effect. Sizes 12-44, 35c. 

© 3767, Another soft skirt, this one a surprise 
because the pockets and collar 

are scalloped. Sizes 12-44, 35c. 

© 3779, Casual linen given new brilliance 

by cardigan button-down front. 

Facing repeated at the cuffs. Sizes 12-42, 35c. cea 
All Simplicity Patterns are Printed. 


Order from your Simplicity Pattern dealer or from 
8438 the Pattern Department of Chatelaine, 481 Univers- 
ity Ave., Toronto, Ont. 








By Wilma Tait 


HOPPING WITH 
CHATELAINE 





ENAMEL 


Send for Shopping with Chatelaine leaflet to learn where these items 





nol 


may be purchased. Enclose stamped, self-addressed envelope; do 


send orders for merchandise to Chatelaine. 





RESTORE THE ORIGINAL “FACTORY FINISH” TO 
YOUR OLD WASHING MACHINE, REFRIGERATOR, ; 
Let Them Drive. Drive worry free 
TOILET-SEAT, MEDICINE CABINET AND OTHER yourself while your child pretends to 
HOUSEHOLD APPLIANCES. | drive beside you in a kiddie drivette. 
| This new contraption of seat and wheel 
gives safety and entertainment to young- 
sters from two years of age on at home 
or in the family car. Drivette seat holds 
child secure as she beeps her horn, shifts 
a gear and turns the wheel. Price, $8.95. 


A radically new super-enamel espec ially manufac- | 
tured to refinish the worn surfaces on your house- 
hold appliances — resists heat and acids, is easily 
cleaned, porcelain smooth — produces a gleaming 
that endures. 


beauty 


ALL IN ONE HANDY KIT! 


FRIGEN Enamel and the handy 
Frigen Enamel Kit, contain 
ing all the materials that you 





Round of Trays. Here’s a new idea 
in table appurtenance, the Suzy set of 
trays with holder. Bring it to the table 
with each compartment filled with 
flowers, little fruits or nuts. Detach 
each tray from the centre holder to serve 
an individual salad or a cob of corn. 





need for a complete job, are 
now available at your near- 


est paint, hardware, or de- 





pa rtment store. 





NOW OFFERED FOR THE FIRST TIME IN CANADA 








HOME REPAIRS MADE EASY! 


Thousands of Ways to Save Money, Have Fun! Everything Beginner or Expert 
Needs te Know! e 

12 BOOKS IN 1 — See Advertisement Page 72 
Covers everything from start to finish! 448 oversize ig en crystal-clear 
pictures—quick, easy-to-find reference. Water-proof, grease-resistant, hand- 
some lifetime binding. For information write to: 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 210 Dundas St. W., TORONTO 2, Canada 

















FLUORESCENT 


INCANDESCENT 
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Notice the recess for butter, 
dressing? 
green. Price, $4.95. 


AFRAID OF SALLY 


Continued from page 69 


might have envied the send-off but 
Sally took it all in her stride—and she’s 
still proudly wearing the green suit. 

A confirmed and unregretting spin- 
ster, she has her own way of getting 
around men. When Jack Meek, Win- 
nipeg Tribune City Editor, accepts her 
tasteful little bouquet of mums, he can 
be sure she’ll follow the posies with a 
request for a lost-dog story. When 
Carlyle Allison, Tribune editor-in-chief, 
declines her invitation to join. the 
Humane Society board, she just adds 
his name anyway and he does as he’s 
told. On tag days Sally still covers the 
City Hall herself, as she did in the drive 
that started the society and her career, 
pinning tags on the City Fathers while 
they drop generous donations into her 
box. 

She personally interviews prospective 
owners for her strays. No child adoption 
centre weighs prospects more critically. 
If people don’t seem suitable, she has 
no hesitation in turning them away. 

“But there’s still plenty to do,” she 
says in her soft Irish brogue. “There’s 
much less deliberate cruelty nowadays, 
but there are still too many carnivorous 
cats stalking the city in nesting time. 
They should be belled,” she nods her 
head vigorously. 

Another crisis in the local animal 
world which well may produce Sally 
Warnock’s first defeat arose when Win- 
nipeg licensed four horsemeat butchers. 


salad 
Suzy set comes in a soft 








Win- 


fellow 


The very thought of her 
nipeggers eating horseflesh rouses Sally 
to fury. ‘The horse is too fine an animal 


to be eaten,” she declares. ‘“‘There’s 
a bond of friendship between horses 
and humans that makes this sort of 
thing as bad as cannibalism!” 

It’s doubtful whether even Sally can 
lick the high cost of living, which is 
probably her real adversary in this 
instance. But meanwhile her phone 
keeps ringing with new problems. 

There is a litter of unwanted kittens 
over in River Heights. Will Sally take 
them? 

“Certainly,” she says. “If I can take 
the mother too.” 


“Get a Lawyer!” 


The owner objects. “All right,” says 
Sally. ‘Then keep the kittens with their 
mother. Ill take no part in separating 
them.” 

(“People think too much of their own 
convenience,” Sally lectures. “If owners 
saw to animal birth control in the first 
place, kittens and pups wouldn’t be 
born only to have their little lives 
snuffed out.’’) 

The phone rings again. Someone has 
threatened to have a woman’s dog 
destroyed because it barks too much. 
“Get a lawyer and fight the case,” Sally 
says. “A dog is worth fighting for.” 

The phone rings. A cat is stranded 
on a roof. The Humane Society secre- 
tary quickly calls out the fire depart- 
ment to the rescue—but it’s a sure thing 
Sally Warnock will be at the bottom of 
the ladder directing operations. 
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New Baby Bottle. Better, safer for 
baby, easier for mother. Aids in pre- 
venting colic, air-sucking, because it has 
a controlled flow feature in the nipple 
and bottle neck to give the desired 
feeding speed for every formula. Simple 
to operate because the flow of fast, 
medium, slow or a positive shut-off (no 
leaking) works on radio dial principle. 
Each bottle 39c. 


Drip Catchers. It’s so often the little 
things that give the most trouble—like 
tea spots on the best cloth. And where 
is that teapot spout that never drips? 
We've stopped looking, having found 
these drip catchers. TThey’re padded 
discs of absorbent paper in pretty pas- 
tels and fit any spout. Toss away when 
soiled. Packet of 25 costs 10c., 50 for 
20c. 








Dabble in Art. Even without the 
experience of lessons you can now paint 
a beautiful picture in oils such as the 
zinnias shown here. The picture craft 
kit holds the key. You paint by num 
bers. With numbered paints, a numbe 
charted picture design and brush, with 
instructions, it’s very easy. Pictures 
12” x 16” of birds, dogs, ships, scenes. 
Each kit at $3.95, 


RUSPAN 


J 
originals... 






a RUSPAN original 


The Canadian made 





contemporary furniture 
that mixes with 


the conventional 


For FREE BOOKLET, write: 
SPANNER PRODUCTS LIMITED, 17 ELM ST., 





TORONTO 





women at one end of the room while 
the men discussed politics and business 
deals at the other. 

“We want to change this,” one of our 
Canadian friends confessed, “but it 
seems impossible even to start.” 

Aren’t your husbands interesting? 


She’s wearing the hair net { 


N 
pquticians recomme 


WOMEN ARE SUCKERS 
Continued from page 9 


life with your husband. Do you, like 
most Canadian wives, let him lead a 





social life almost completely indepen- 
dent of your own? 

So many of the Canadian men we’ve 
met race off for a ski week end or a 
hunting trip, never thinking to take 
their wives along. Even a Saturday golf 


Have you ever thought that by talking 
with them you may learn something 
new and fascinating about their world 
—or the way they see your world? 
Newly arrived in Canada and un- 
aware of the great conversational chasm 








— 9 . . . Cheramy. well known makers of leading 
game is just for the boys, and as for we were stepping into, one of us brought atiliep cellensien, pecan & waique dew 
local spectator sports, there are still up the subject of NATO at a party. Deodorant creation. 


many men in Canada who prefer to go 
stag. 

You are also left out of after-oflice 
get-togethers and week-night stag par- 
ties. Not that husbands across the line 
don’t have their evenings out, but these 
are fewer and farther between, and 
American husbands often have their 
wives meet them downtown, and help 
them entertain business friends. 


Embarrassed Silence 


Even when you are out with your 
husbands, you still are separated. The 
teen-age instinct causes you to herd to 
opposite sides of the room at parties 
instead of husbands and wives mixing 
and discussing mutual interests. We 
haven’t found one Canadian woman 
who enjoys this, but you all do it. 

The other day several Canadian 
friends were bemoaning their isolation 
and vowing that the next party would 


There was a long embarrassed silence 
and then the women quickly drew the 
conversational offender into their circle 
of recipes and diapers. 

We are not trying to inform the 
Canadian woman on world affairs, sports 
or domestic politics. We know far too 
little about them ourselves. But we 
know that the American woman makes 
a greater attempt to inform herself than 
does her Canadian counterpart—often 
simply by listening and asking ques- 
tions. She knows that otherwise she 
deserves to be shoved into the social 
and intellectual background. 

We pity the poor girls who are well 
informed but find themselves victimized 
by your traditional social barriers which 
keep men and women as strictly sepa- 
rated as at a Quaker meeting. 

Domestically as well as socially you 
are victims of your unsuccessful com- 
promise. Again you are trying to take 


[idy- 


HAIR NETS 


. ++ are used and endorsed 
by 85% of all beauty shops 


in Canada. 


 ) 
Os | 





Hair styling by : “Charles 
of Vogue Salon, Torente”™ 


5 


At leading stores 


‘ 4 everywhere 
be different. The next party came and a middle path between the European 
went and the girls had spent the concept of separate domestic duties and 
evening discussing babies and cleaning the American share-the-work plan. Product of Emerson $ s Company Limited 
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Crisply scented with April Showers Fragrance, 
A/S Deodorant comes in stick form, practical 
and so pleasant to use. A/S Deodorant is 
supremely efficient because it contains bac- 
teria killing Chlorophyil. 


A/S Deodorant—always safe, always sure— 
teams nicely with the fine fragrance of April 
Showers Talc, another 


Cheramy line 


favorite in the 


So next time you shop, ask for this delightful 
Cheramy twosome: the A/S stick Decdorant 
to keep you always safe, always sure—$1.10 
—the April Showers talc for day-long flower 
freshness—.59. 
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Favourites of 
the Pin-up Set! 


Which are your favourites, 
honey? A hard decision to make, 
isn’t it-—-when every single one of 


Gerber’s Strained Foods is so 
beloved by babies throughout 


Canada. For Gerber’s are famous 
for the true colour and true flavour 
that babies like . . . the creamy- 
smooth texture meant just for tiny 
tongues. 


Gerber’s are great favourites 
with mothers, too, of course. They 
understand the value of Gerber’s 
variety for stimulating young 
appetites . . . with delicious foods 








carefully prepared in our modern 
Canadian plant from specially- 
selected ingredients. Fruits, vege- 
tables, meat soups, desserts 
whatever the choice, mothers know 
that Gerber’s are brimming with 
goodness, thanks to expert pro- 
cessing that helps retain nutritive 
value. 


From starting cereals on, re- 
member that next to you, nobody 
thinks more of baby’s needs than 
Gerber’s—for Gerber’s make baby 
foods and nothing else! 


Babies ane our business... ow only busimess | 


a 


GERBER-OGILVIE BABY FOODS LTD., NIAGARA FALLS, CANADA 
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Gate 


SOLD IN LEADING GROCERY STORES 
THROUGHOUT CANADA 


| more time with us. 
help. 


| government 
more than have their Canadian cousins. 


Our own very masculine husbands 
anticipate ways to help us around the 


| house—like emptying the garbage, 
| cleaning up after parties and doing 


heavier household chores. We like to 
think they help out more because they 
know that by doing so they will have 
In any case, they 
It really is a modern form of 
chivalry in these maidless days. 

Nor do they feel that anything to do 
with the baby is strictly for the distaff 
side. They take their turn at early 


| feedings, bathing and diaper changing. 


Baby and father get to know each other 
better and mother gets a relief. But 
very few of Canada’s men we've met 
understand this attitude at all. 

We hear on all sides, “But that’s for 
women... ” or “You do it so much 
better,” from the men. 

“He has so much on his mind,” or 
‘| hate to bother him,” from the women. 

Face the fact that the nursemaid 
went out when inflation set in, and help 
your husband realize that not only he, 
but his children as well, will enjoy it 
when he helps care for them. Every 
year thousands of husbands in the 
States attend evening classes for pro- 
spective fathers, and are proud of their 
“diaper diplomas.” 

Social, domestic and intellectual fields 
find you dominated by men. This is 
even more true in the career world. 
Certainly U. S. women have realized 
their capabilities and talents in business, 
and the professions far 

The question isn’t one of opportunity, 
as so many of you have put it, but the 
effort to make opportunity. The Ameri- 
can woman had to fight her way into 
stimulating jobs. Canadian women 
seem too willing to let the men take 
the interesting positions while they 
settle for the routine drudgeries. 


A Job vs. Teas 


Most of you find jobs only in cases 
of family necessity, and if you do work, 
you settle for the dull positions without 
thought of anything better. 

Taking a job should not be thought 
of as proof that your husband can’t 
support you, but looked upon as a 
fulfillment of your talents and capa- 
bilities. Neither does it mean that you 
are being unfeminine and_ neglecting 
your family. Instead of spending spare 
time at teas and bridge parties, con- 
centrate your interests and enthusiasms. 
When your family no longer needs all 
your time you will find that a career 
will help you be a fascinating personality 
rather than just “the wife.” : 

Reading all this you have probably 
drawn a rather unflattering mental 
picture of us. Perhaps we appear hard- 
driving and shrewish, holding rolling 
pins in our right hands while pounding 
typewriters with our left. We hope 
that’s not true, because we believe that 
we are normal American wives, really 
sharing our lives with our husbands, and 
having fun doing it. 

And we think if you’re not 
asucker. 


you are 





Coming next issue 
THE MOVIES 
GET RELIGION AGAIN 

by Clyde 
IN APRIL 


Gilmour 


CHATELAINE 








In eS the kitchen, 
at the <3 table, 
salt brightens the 
flavour of good 
food Try it on 






THE CANADIAN SALT COMPANY LIMITED 


BAKING 
FAILURE 
WITH mms Laylor 


OVEN THERMOMETER 
Any oven may vary 50° 
from temperature shown 
by regulator. For perfect 
baking and roasting re- 
sults, be sure of temper- 
ature at baking dish. Use 
this accurate easy-to- } 
read Taylor Oven Ther- me 
mometer! Housewares i 
depts., $4.25. o 































Slim Down for Spring 


You'll find a sensible. reducing 
program in Chatelaine’s bulle- 
tin, “Keeping in Shape.” It 
contains low-calorie diet, plus 
a series of slenderizing exer- 
cises to keep muscles firm. 
Bulletin No. 22, Price 10 cents. 


Order from 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 
481 University Ave., 
Toronto, Ont. 
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YOUNG PARENTS 


EARACHE IS A DANGER SIGNAL 





BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, M.D., Director Child Health Clinic 


Never take chances with earache — it’s often 


a sign of serious infection. 


Protect your 


child’s hearing by calling your doctor at once 


Dr. Jones has just examined little 
Donald Brown, aged 7 years, and is 
walking downstairs with Mrs. Brown, 
who is a thin excitable little woman in 
her early thirties. 

MRS. BROWN: Is it serious, doctor? | 
wanted to call you yesterday, but my 
husband said it was just an earache and 
it wouldn’t amount to much, so I put 
it off. 

DR. JONES: I’m sorry you didn’t, Mrs. 
Brown, because if Donald had had 
penicillin and sulpha yesterday, we 
might have nipped this infection. 
MRS. BROWN: I certainly didn’t realize 
how bad his ear was, but he’ll be all 
right, won’t he, doctor? 

DR. JoNES: As you yourself know, Don- 
ald is quite a sick little boy, but with 
the help of these wonderful new drugs 
he should be much better soon. Unfor- 
tunately, you parents have no way of 
knowing how bad your youngster’s 
earache is, so the only safe way is get 
your doctor right away. 

MRS. BROWN: I wish I’d known that 
yesterday, doctor. I certainly was 
worried when he was so flushed and 
quiet and didn’t want to eat. Usually 
he has a wonderful appetite and is full 
of life. Is he very feverish now? 

DR. JONES: His temperature is 102, but 
you’d expect that with the infection he 
has in his ear. 
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MRS. BROWN: When I saw that dis- 
charge coming from his ear this morning 
I decided to call you right off. And 
he didn’t seem to be able to hear as well 
as usual and his ear is certainly tender. 
He’ll hardly let me touch it and he tries 
to bury it in the pillows. It won’t affect 
his hearing permanently, will it, doctor? 
DR. Jones: Yes I’m sorry to say it will. 
He’ll never hear as well again in that 
ear. You may not notice it very much 
right away, but it nearly always gets 
worse gradually. That’s what happens 
when the eardrum ruptures naturally. 
MRS. BROWN: I don’t suppose there’s 
any way of preventing that, is there? 
pr. JoNEs: Yes, there certainly is. 
When we examine an ear that is aching 
we can tell pretty well whether it is 
likely to rupture and we can make a 
little cut in the eardrum where it will 
do no harm, but where it will let the 
discharge escape. When we do that, 
the hearing is rarely damaged. Also 
when these new drugs are given early 
often the ear infection dies down and 
doesn’t come to anything. 

MRS. BROWN: Where does all that dread- 
ful discharge come from, doctor? 

DR. JONES: It comes from the middle 
ear and it gets out through a hole or 
perforation in the eardrum. Donnie has 
otitis media or inflammation of the 
middle ear. 





Can you say how much 
their feet are worth? 


You couldn’t, really, because 
badly formed feet often cause 
many other disturbances by 
upsetting the normal healthful 
posture. But you can decide 
that their feet are worth your 
thoughtful care and attention. 
The 52 small, soft bones of the 
feet never stop growing and 
forming throughout childhood. 
They need good shoes, shoes 
designed and made to give 
the proper guidance, the proper 
room and comfort growing feet 
need. Research shoes are the 
finest shoes you can buy them. 


RESEARCH 
















There are Savage Shoes 
in every price range. You'll find them 
under these brand names: 


HURLBUT + JACK & JUL - 
BUNNYFOOT - 
RED SCHOOL HOUSE - CHUMS - 
MICKEY MOUSE 


THE SAVAGE SHOE COMPANY LIMITED - PRESTON - ONTARIO 
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MOTHERS! Don’t Let 
Kiddies’ COUGHS & COLDS 
Get Your GOAT! 





Give Your Little Ones Quick Relief with 


JACK ~ JILL 


COUGH & COLD Syrup for Children 


Don’t let kiddies’ coughs and colds get your goat and rob your little one of 
PLEASANT-TASTING relief as JACK 


rest, when such FAST-ACTING 
and JILL, with Vitamin “C”’, is now in every drug store. 
It is NEW— DIFFERENT — made specifically for 
children. It is the latest triumph of the Buckley Labora- 
tories, which gave you Buckley’s Mixture, and is just as 
DEPENDABLE and EFFECTIVE for kiddies’ 
coughs and colds as Buckley’s Mixture is for grown-ups. 
You'll like it, too 
... it clears up those pesky, sniffly coughs and colds 
so PROMPTLY, so SAFELY, at the same time 
replacing the loss of Vitamin “C” 
in these feverish conditions. 









It tastes so good they love it. 


CHILDREN'S 
COUGHS 


so common COLDS 


FREE_-r0ve FOR YOURSELF THE SUPERIOR MERITS OF BUCKLEY'S WHITE RUB AT 
OUR EXPENSE. SEND A CARTON FRONT OF JACK & JILL OR BUCKLEY'S MIXTURE TO 
W. K. BUCKLEY LIMITED, TORONTO, AND RECEIVE FREE—A JAR OF THIS OUTSTANDING 
REMEDY. JUST ONE APPLICATION OF THIS SNOW-WHITE, HIGHLY MEDICATED CREAM 
WiLL PROVE TO YOU IT IS BY FAR THE MOST PLEASANT AND EFFECTIVE RUB YOU 
MAVE EVER USED FOR CHEST CONGESTION, ACHES AND PAINS. RELIEVES IN SECONDS 
SOOTHES FOR HOURS. YOU WILL BLESS THE DAY YOU TRIED THIS RUB. 





MRS. BROWN: What’s the middle ear, 


_ doctor? 
DR. JONES: The ear is a pretty com- | 


plicated mechanism, but it works some- 


| thing like this. The part that you can | 
' see is the outer ear. The little canal | 


or opening in it leads down to the 


' eardrum, which normally completely 


closes off the end of it. On the inner 
side of the eardrum is a little hollow 
space, about the size of a large pea, 
called the middle ear. Three tiny bones 
joined together, arch across the upper 
part of the middle ear. The first of 
these bones is attached to the eardrum. 
When you hear a sound your eardrum 
vibrates and this makes the three little 
bones vibrate too. The last of the three 
little bones passes on the vibrations to 
the inner ear which converts them into 
nervous impulses and sends these up 
the hearing nerve to the brain. But 
you don’t need to worry about all these 
details, Mrs. Brown. 

MRS. BROWN: What | can’t figure out 
is how an infection gets into the middle 
of the ear? 


pr. JoNES: Donald did have a cold and | 


sore throat before his ear started to 
ache, didn’t he? 

MRS. BROWN: Yes, he did and he wasn’t 
a bit good about staying in bed, even 
though his throat was real sore. But 
how do germs from his throat get into 
his ear? 

pr. Jones: | forgot’to say that there 
is a little passageway, the Eustachian 
tube, that runs from the throat up to 
the middle ear. So germs can travel 
up it to the ear. Sometimes too when 
the throat is red and swollen, the lining 


of the Eustachian tube becomes swollen | 


too and that closes it off. This can 
cause earache and you can’t hear as well 
as usual either. Often too it is followed 
by an infection in the middle ear. 
Another reason why doctors like to be 





YOU CAN OBTAIN 
BLUEPRINTS FOR 
MRS. MAJORITY’S HOUSE 





If you wish to obtain blue 
prints to build Mrs. Majority’s 
House—the house designed to 
the practical requirements of 
2,000 Chatelaine Councillors 
and their families—send $10 by 
cheque or money order to “Blue- 
prints” Chatelaine, 481 Univer- 
sity Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 
You will be sent six copies of 
the complete working drawings 
prepared by the architects. 


If you by any chance missed 
the article and pictures in last 
month’s issue featuring this 
strikingly attractive, “down-to- 
earth dreamhouse,” you can 
obtain a_ single copy of the 
February issue by sending 15c 
to Subscription Department, 
Chatelaine, 481 University 
Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. : 














the nifty Easter 
gift suggestions in my 


column on page 69 2 
Lots of other easy-living 


ideas in it too! 


Yours, 
NANCY NYLON. 


4246 — me ose 


~ 
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PREPARING FOR BABY 
Chatelaine Bulletin No. 601 


BABY’S FIRST YEAR 
Chatelaine Bulletin No. 602 
Price, 5 cents each 
Order your copies from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPT. 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 














7 
YOUR CHILD 
WILL LIKE 


This Kind of Laxative 


Ex-Lax is effective, but in a 
gentle way. It won’t weaken or 
upset your child. It won’t make 
her feel bad afterwards. 

— it’s not too strong! 


Ex-Lax can be given to your 
children with complete confi- 
dence. It has a fine chocolate 
taste, and its action is dependable 
and thorough. 
— it’s not too mild: 
Ex-Lax is one laxative that avoids 
extremes. It works gently and 
effectively at the same time. In 
other words, Ex-Lax is 
— the Happy Medium! 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 














Still only 15¢ and 35¢. 
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alled in to treat ear troubles early is 
hat the ear is quite close to the brain 
nd it is very, very serious when the 
nfection spreads that way. Not that 
anticipate anything like that with 
Donnie, but some parents are much too 
asual about earache and running ears. 
Mrs. BROWN: Of course you want me 
to keep him in bed, don’t you, doctor? 
pr. Jones: Yes indeed and see that his 
room is kept at an even temperature, 
about 68°, in the daytime. It can be 
a bit cooler at night, provided he stays 
under the covers. Don’t keep him hot 
—just comfortable. 

RS. BROWN: Will you tell me again 
how I should look after his ear? 

pr. JoNES: I’Il show you how to make 
a swab for cleaning the discharge away. 
You pull out a thin piece of absorbent 
cotton into a square about 2 inches 
across. Then you lay the thin end of 
a toothpick in the centre of it and roll 
the absorbent tightly around it, starting 
with the thin end so that it makes a 
narrow cone. Then pull out the tooth- 
pick. Use this cone of absorbent for 
gently wiping away all the pus from 
the ear canal four or five times each 
day. Burn the cotton up or flush 1 

down the toilet when you have used it, 
because the germs in the discharge are 
dangerous ones. Be sure to wash your 
' hands well before you clean out his ear 
» and also afterward too. 

Purs. BRowN: You said something too 
Fabout cleaning the outer part of the ear, 
| didn’t you? 

DR. JONES: Yes, you don’t want him 
to get an infection on the outer part 
of the ear as well, so you should clean it 
with more absorbent—-gently, of course. 
A little soap and water on it helps, but 
don’t have it wet enough to run into the 
ear canal or down his neck. Then dry 
the outer ear with more absorbent, and 
rub a little vaseline on the lower part 
of his ear and behind it. Be sure to 
do this when you are fixing him up at 
bedtime. During the day don’t put any 
dressing on his ear, but at night put a 


loose piece of absorbent in the “bowl of 
his ear.” Don’t shove it into the canal 
and I'll give you a prescription for some 
drops to put in his nose. 

MRS. BROWN: Is there anything I can 
do to help the pain, if it gets bad again? 
DR. JONES: Donald will find that if he 
lays his ear on a hot water bottle 
wrapped up in a hand towel it will 
make his ear feel more comfortable. 
MRS. BROWN: Will the hole in his ear- 
drum heal up, doctor? 

pr. JONES: No, the chances are he'll 
always have a little hole in that eardrum. 
MRS. BROWN: I’m awfully afraid of mas- 
toid trouble. I hope there is no danger 
of Donnie getting that? 

DR. JONES: Thanks to the new drugs, 
Mrs. Brown, mastoid infections are 
much less common now. As you perhaps 
know, there are several small spaces or 
“‘caves”’ in the mastoid bone just behind 
the ear. These connect with the middle 
ear and so an infection in the middle 
ear can spread to the mastoid. This 
occurs more often when the ear trouble 
is not treated in its early stages. 


mMRs. BROWN: What should I give him 
to eat? 
pr. JONES: While he is still quite fever- 


ish, he probably won’t want much 
besides orange juice. Make it as sweet 
as he likes it. If he prefers it diluted 
with water, give it to him that way. 
Grapefruit juice or the canned citrus 
blends provide variety and are good 
alternatives. Give him plenty of water 
to drink too. As soon as he will take 
it, get him eating a light diet, including 
skim milk, cereals, potatoes, chicken and 
milk puddings besides his orange juice. 
MRS. BROWN: Can the other children 
catch this ear trouble from Donnie? 
DR. JoNEs: I'd say no, provided you do 
away with the cotton that has the 
discharge on it promptly. Of course 
Donald should have his own towel and 
washcloth and they should be kept in 
his own room. However, I’d keep his 
brothers and sister out of his room until 
he is well again. 
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Relieve the PRESSURE 
of Rheumatic Pain! 


@ No need to suffer when rheumatic 
pain strikes. There’s a way to relieve 
that tense, pressing agony—and 
quickly! 

Doctors generally tell you that 
rheumatic pain may be largely caused 
by pressure. Sensitive nerves 
are irritated. Local areas 
become sore and swollen. 
That torture you feel is 
Nature’s call for help. 









For blessed relief—in a hurry—rub 
Absorbine Jr. on the sore, swollen 
areas. This famous pain-chasing lini- 
ment actually helps to counter pressure 
which may be causing your misery, 
At the same time, it warms and soothes 
those sore spots. You'll be amazed 
at how fast it works. 


Thousands rely on Absorbine Jr. for 
the quick, comforting relief it brings 
from rheumatic and neuralgic pain, 
from sore, aching muscles. Only $1.25 
a long-lasting bottle at all drug coun- 
ters. Get Absorbine Jr. today. 


W. F. Young inc., Lyman House, Montreal 


ABSORBINE JR. 








“| INTRODUCE THEM TO 


Twin-lirs 


AND WHAT HAPPENS? 


“First thing I know, I can’t keep a 
supply in the medicine cabinet! 
Mom’s using them to remove 
nail polish . . . Sis likes them 
for applying mascara ; 
Gran says they're great for 
cleaning her dentures ‘ 
everybody them for 
dressing cuts. And to think it all 
started when the Doc suggested 
TWIN-TIPS to cleanse my nose, eyes 
and ears.” , : 


uses 











TWIN-TIPS are the 
famous double - tip- 
ped swabs that 
hospitals usé and doc- 
tors recommend oe 
firmly wound to keep 
their shape permanently . . . 
borated and sterilized by the 
special sanilazing process... 
untouched by human hands. 


10c, 29¢ and 55¢ 


At drug and department stores and baby shops everywhere 











Gladiolus are scarce so act now to get these 
wonderful GLADIOLUS BULBS at less than 
2c each! Assortment from flaming reds, yel- 
lows, purples, blues, pinks, whites, peach, 
multicolor, etc., now ready for first blooms and 
with many years of flowering ahead. Any bulb 
not developing first planting poor tree f free. 
Tremendous saving in these young virile bulbs 
already 14%” to 214" in circumference. Trul 

an unbeatable offer. Order now on saumed. 


SEND NO MONEY 
When your carton of 100 Gladiolus bulbs and 
3 extra Tuberoses arrives pay postman only 
$1.69 plus C.O.D. postage. Remember, these 
bulbs must develop to your satisfaction or your 
money will be refunded. But hurry! Send in 
your order today. This is a bargain you'll 
ate to miss. 
MICHIGAN BULB CO. OF CANADA LTD., Dept. GW-8) 
6 Trinity Square, Toronto 1, Ontario. 


ONLY A SHORT TIME LEFT!." 4 


SLADIOLUS 






100 


BULBS 







EXTRA 
3 TUBEROSES 





With prompt 
orders we will in- 
clude, at no extra 
cost, 3 TUBE- 
ROSES. Bloom 
into tall wax 

white flowers 2-: 

ft. tall, extremely 
fragrant 
















Finds Course Fascinating 
And Profitable 


“Never in my life have I found 
anything more fascinating than 
N.LA. training. I am_ proud, 
too, that articles of mine are 
now being published regulariy 
The first ones were retouched, 
but the last appeared as I had 
written it and of course the 
wonder of wonders is to see my 
mame under the lead.’’--Evelyn 
R. Leiteh, P.O, Box 186, High 
River, Alberta, Canada 


How Do you KNOW 
you can’t WRITE? 


AVE you ever tried? 

Have you ever attempted even the 
least bit of training, under competent 
guidance? 

Or have you been sitting back, as it is so 
easy to do, waiting for the day to come 
when you will awaken, all of a sudden, to 
the discovery, “l am a writer? 

If the latter course is the one of your 
choosing, you probably never will write 
Lawyers must be law clerks. Doctors must 
be internes. Engineers must be draftsmen. 
We all know that, in our time, the egg 
does come before the chicken. 

it is seldom that anyone becomes a writer 
until he (or she) has been writing for 
some time. That is why so many authors 
and writers spring up out of the news- 
paper business. The day-to-day necessity of 
writing—of gathering material about which 
to write—develops their talent, their in- 
sight, their background and their confi- 
dence as nothing else could. 

That is why the Newspaper Institute of 
America bases its writing instruction on 
journalism—continuous writing—the train- 
ing that has produced so many successful 
authors. 


Learn to write by writing 





training is based 


Desk Method. 


Newspaper Institute 
on the New York Copy 
it starts and keeps you writing in your 
own home, on your own time. Week by 
week you receive actual assignments, just 
as if you were right at work on a great 
metropolitan daily. Your writing is indi- 
vidually corrected and constructively criti- 
cized. Thoroughly experienced, practical, 
active writers are responsible for this in- 
struction. Under such a sympathetic guid- 
ance, you will find that (instead of vainly 
trying to copy someones else’s writing 
tricks) you are rapidly developing your 
own distinctive, self-flavored style—under- 
going an experience that has a thrill to 
it, and which at the same time, develops 
in you the power to make your feelings 
articulate. 


Many people who should be writing 
become awe-struck by fabulous _ stories 
about millionaire authors and_ therefore 


give little thought to the $25, $50 and $100 
or more, that can often be earned for ma- 
terial that takes little time to write—stories, 
articles on business, hobbies, sports, home- 
making, travel, local and club activities, 
etc.—things that can easily be turned out in 
leisure hours, and often on the impulse of 
the moment. 


4 chance to test yourself FREE 


Our unique Writing Aptitude Test tells 
whether you possess the fundamental quali- 
ties necessary to successful writing—acute 
observation, dramatic instinct, creative im 
agination, ete. You'll enjoy taking this 
test. It is FREE. Just mail the coupon 
today and see what our editors say. News- 
paper Institute of America, One Park 
Avenue, New York 16, N.Y. (Founded 
1925) 


Newspaper Institute of America, 
One Park Avenue, New York 16, 
N.Y., U.S.A 
Send me, without cost or obliga- 
tion, your free Writing Aptitude Test and 
further information about writing for profit 
as promised in Chatelaine, March. 
Mr. | 
Mrs. i 
Miss 
| Address .. 


| (All correspondence confidential, No sales- 
| man will call on you.) 72-C-362 
© qeue cet eee cee ee ee ee ee ee ee ce ee ee te ee 


Copyright 1951 Newspaper Institute of America 
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New Fashion Editor 
Has Astonishing Record 


This is our Rosemary Boxer—Chate- 
laine’s brand-new fashion and beauty 
editor; and, we modestly suggest, the 
brightest girl in the business. 

In spite of her obviously youthful 
approach to life, Rosemary has been 
helping Canadian women achieve their 
peak load in good looks, often on limited 
budgets, for a long time. Long enough 
to chalk up an astonishing record as 
an expert, wherever those little islands 
of intimacy, the mcr and women who 
know and create and merchandise 
clothes and beauty best, form for gossip 
and chit-chat. 

For ever since her days of study at 
McMaster and Toronto University 
and the Ontario College of Art, training 
at the famed Traphagen School of 
Design in New York and other such 
groundwork, the new editor has been 
a leading writer and radio and style show 
commentator on a national scale. 

We think you'll like her authority 
without dictation; her warmth and 
enthusiasm for people (she is married 
to an attractive business man, has two 
children, and ballet dances and garden 





putters for relaxation); and her quick 
appraisal of what any woman can 
achieve, within her means, in the par- 
ticular smartness and charm which are 
inherently her right. 

Besides, Rosemary has a mission. It 
is to further the growing awareness of 
Canadian women in the wonderful job 
Canadian manufacturers are doing, 


John Steele 


giving us fashion - right and becoming 
clothes. 

You won’t begin to get the Boxer 
impact until next month; but there is 
a brushstroke of her breezy outlook on 
spring fashions, gleaned from a dash to 
the New York openings, in the new 
charm column “Memo from Rosemary” 
which will be at hand from here in. . . 





Dams Will Help Indian Women Solve Servant Problem 


You don’t ordinarily 
think of women sitting 
around, like rabid fans 
at a major league hockey 
game, watching the 
progress of a dam being 
built. And when dele- 
gates from India to the 
influential Common- 
wealth Press Conference 
in Canada last summer 
told Editor Lotta Demp- 
sey that this was hap- 
pening in their country, she was baffled. 

But it all came clear when one of 
the leading young dietitians of the Far 
East, Miss T. K. Subhadramma of 


| Travancore’s public health department, 


turned up at Chatelaine Institute the 





other day to talk, ex- 
pert - to - expert, with 
Director Marie Holmes; 
and to study the ad- 
vanced housekeeping and 
testing methods being 
carried on by our staff. 
Indian women are not 
now allowed to use much 
electric power for house- 
hold equipment because 
of the great draw on the 
still largely undeveloped 
power projects. But once the dams are 
done they will be able to have vacuum 
cleaners, electric stoves, washing ma- 
chines and our other magic servants. 
“Especially would the deep freeze 
please women of the south,” she said. 





Those Early-Bird Blues 


It seems that a lot of people worry 
about those crack-of-dawn radio chat- 
terers; the men who swim: into your 
consciousness with the alarm clock, so 
full of the vim and vigor of musical 
living that you wonder if they go home 
to snarl at their wives and beat their 


children as a counter-irritant. 


When Mary Jukes, Chatelaine’s Con- 


| sumer Relations Editor, asked CJBC’s 
| ever-cheerful early bird at the mike, 


Bruce Smith, about it, he shook his head 
with that wide, infectious grin. 

“Not a chance” he radiated (and the 
interview took place at 7.30 of a misty, 
murky morning, in the studios) ‘‘because 
the whole family gets up at five, and 
eats a good breakfast.” 

Mary was intrigued because she’d 
been busy for weeks finding out through 


Chatelaine’s Consumer Council, just 
what we-all are doing in Canada along 
the breakfast line. She incorporated 
Bruce — complete with sun - shaming 
small fry and co-operative wife—into 
her story “Don’t Skip Breakfast” 
(page 26). 








Like A Human Pincushion 


“If you were an 
animal, what ani- 
mal would you 
be?” 

That 
a series of zany 
questions Calgary- 
born Doris Me- 
Cubbin found her- 
self asking people 
when she went to 
work for radio’s Claire Wallace whose 
biography appears on page 18. 

Doris’ accounts of Life with Wallace 
are so intriguing that even the most 
unusual ideas she keeps thinking of in 
her job in Chatelaine’s Editorial Pro- 
motion seem run-of-the-mill. F’r in- 
stance, “I ran around interviewing bell 
hops, chimney sweeps, taxi drivers, 
garbage collectors—and_ people _ like 
Clement Attlee.” 

Things were never dull at  Claire’s 
turquoise-colored headquarters, reports 
Chatelaine staffer—she was apt to do 
anything like remodel a suit on the 
wearer (Doris), with a package of pins, 
until her Girl Friday almost became 
a story for the program—a human pin- 
cushion. ’ 

Doris spent a year in Europe, after 
graduating from the University of Al- 
berta, writing fiction on Paris’ Left 
Bank, and traveling through the British 
Isles on her thumb—and $46. 

Nowadays, with her newspaper, edi- 
torial and advertising experience stand- 
ing her in good stead—she spends her 
spare time sanding down. tables. and 
reupholstering chairs for her bachelor 
apartment. “Extravagant, that’s me,” 
the attractive writer says, “if only in 
ideas.” 


is one of 
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You can do so much 





THREE-DECKER SANDWICH. Grand Club Sandwich Plate. A delicious, three- 
ply combination of flaked Canned Salmon, sliced tomatoes, bacon strips, mayonnaise 
and crisp green lettuce. An exciting, new way to dress up your club luncheon or provide 


a hearty mid-day meal for hungry youngsters. 


JELLIED SALAD. Vake a jellied Canned Salmon mould crunchy with celery and 
green pepper, cool and refreshingly tart with lemon juice. It's grand for company. Make 
the day before, then turn out on lettuce. Add quartered tomatoes, crisp shoestring potatoes, 


and cooked, cooled asparagus spears, marinated in French dressing. 





CANNED SALMON LOAP. One bowl and a little mixing makes this the easiest 


ever salmon dish. Combine your favorite Canned Salmon loaf recipe with a little minced 
green pepper to zip it up. Bake until golden brown, serve with hot mushroom sauce 


made by heating a can of mushroom soup. Easy and oh so good! 
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| with Canned Salmon 





CANNED SALMON CROQUETTES. Baked to tempting mellowness. Under the 
crispy, golden brown crust there’s tender, flaky Canned Salmon. Dip croquettes in egg 
and dry bread crumbs, then bake in hot oven—a new, easy twist that means a meal 


in a moment. Grand when served with hot, spicy sauce. 





CANNED SALMON FISH CAKES. Low cost and luscious sautéed salmon slices. 
Try Canned Salmon fish cakes this delicious new way. Add flaked Canned Salmon to 
cooked cornmeal. Pack into loaf pan to cool. When ready, cut in slices, dip in egg and 


cracker crumbs and fry golden brown. A wholesome family meal—a dinner guest treat 





CREAMED CANNED SALMON. 4 hurry-up tuncheon or a party special—that’ s 


how to rate this Canned Salmon dish. Turn flaked Canned Salmon into a white sauce, 


add leftover peas and a few pieces of chopped red pimento. Serve hot on toast, on baking 


nwder biscuits or over patty shells. 
pe P Advertisement 








Serve 


Cm ela 






There’s nothing like 
giving folks what they want 





No need to ask their preference. When you have Coca-Cola, 


enough Coca-Cola, on hand you please everyone. And 4 
remember to serve Coke ice cold, right in vd 


the bottle. That’s the popular way. 


price 











CYULA-COLA LTD. 


“COKE’’ IS A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK 
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